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Lavy Sanaa s House. 
Lavy SNEERWELL and Snaks discovered at a Ten-table. 


Lady S. Tux paragraphs, you say, Mr Snake, were all 
inserted ? 

Snalce. They were, madam ; and, as I copied them my- 
self in a feigned hand, there can be no suspicion from 
whence they came. 

Lady S. Did you circulate the report of Lady Brittle" 8 
intrigue with Captain Boastall? 

Snake. That's in as fine a train as your ladyship could 


wish in the common course of things. I think it must 
reach Mrs Clacket's ears in four and- twenty hours, and 


then the business, you know, is as good as done. 

Lady S. Why yes, Mrs Clacket has talents, and a good 
deal of industry. 

Snake. True, madam, and "op been tolerably successful 
in her day. To my knowledge she has been the cause of 
six matches being broken off, and three sons disinherited ; 
of four forced elopements, as many close confinements, « 
nine separate maintenances, and two divorces ;—Nay, 1 
have more than once traced her causing a tete- a- tete in the 
Town and Country Magazine, when the parties never saw 
one another in their lives. : 


Lady S. Why yes, she has genius, but her manner is 


too gross. 
Snake. True, madam ; she has a fine tongue, and a bold 
invention: but then her colouring is too dark, and the out- 
lines rather too extravagant; she wants that delicacy of 
hint, and mellowness of sneer, which distinguishes Fe 

ladyship's scandal. 
"oP S. You are previ, Snake. 
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Snake. Not in the least; every body will allow, that Lady 
Sneerwell can do more with a word or look, than many 
others with the most laboured detail, even though they ac- 


\cidentally happen to have a little truth on their Side to 


support it. 

Lady S. Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny the 
pleasure 1 feel at the success of my schemes. | Both 1ise.] 
Wounded myself, in the early part of my life, by the en- 
venom'd tongue of slander, I confess nothing can give me 
greater satisfaction than reducing others to the level of my 
own injured reputation. 

Sinks. True, madam $ but there is one affair, in which 
you have lately employed me, wherein I confess T am at a 


loss to guess at Four motives, 


Lady S. I presume you mean with regard to my friend, 
Sir Peter Teazle, and his family. 


Snake. I do; here are two young men, to whom Sir 


Peter has acted as a guardian since their father's death; 
the eldest possessing the most amiable character, and uni- 
versally well spoken of; the youngest, the most dissipat- 
ed, wild, extravagant, young fellow in the world; the for- 
mer an avowed admirer of your ladyship, and apparently 
your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, Sir Peter's 
ward, and confessedly admired by her. Now, on the face 
of these cireumstances, it is utterly unaccountable to me, 
why you, the widow of a city knight, with a large fortune, 
should not immediately close with the passion of a man of 
Such a character and expectation as Mr Surface; and more 
80, why you are so uncommonly earnest to destroy the mu- 
tual attachment subsisting between his brother Char les and 
Maria. 

Lady S. Then at once, to unrav el this mystery, I must 
inform you, that love has no share whatever in the inter- 


course between Mr Surface and me. — 


- Snake, No! | Np ? 
Lady S. No. His real views are to Maria, or her for- 


tune, while in his brother he finds a favoured rival; he is, 
therefore, obliged to mask his real intentions, an profit 


by my.assistance. * 
Snake. Vet still I am x rg e eh d, 2 vou Sbould 1 in- 
terest yourself for his s 5 5 15 


Lady S. Heavens! 1 5 g 5 Fe ! Can't you sur- 
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mise a weakness I have hitherto, through shame, conceal- 
ed even from you? Must I confess it, that Charles, that 
profligate, that libertine, that bankrupt in fortune and re- 
putation, that he it is for whom I am thus anxious and 
malicious, and to gain whom 1 would sacrifice every thing. 
Snake. Now indeed your conduct appears consistent ; 
but pray, how came you and Mr Surface so confidential? 
Lady S. For our mutual interest; he pretends to, and 
recommends, sentiment and liberality ; ; but I know him to 
be artfal, close, and malicious: in short, a sentimental 
knave; while with Sir Peter, and indeed with most of his 
acquaintance, he passes for a youthful miracle of virtue, 
good sense, and benevolence. 
" Snake. Ves, I know Sir Peter vows he has not his fellow 


in England, and has praised him as a man of character 


and sentiment. 
Lady S. Yes; and, with the appearance of being senti- 


mental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his addresses 


to Maria, while poor Charles has no friend in the house, 


though I fear he has a powerful one in Maria's heart, a- 


aint whom we must direct our schemes. 
Enter SERVANT. 
3 Mr Surface, madam. 
Lady S. Shew him up: [Exit Sxnvaxr.] he generally 


calls about this hour —I don't wonder at people's giving 


him to me for a lover. 
Enter Joskrn SUnFact. 
Jos. Lady Sneerwell, good morning to you==Mr Snake, 
your most obedient, 
Lady S. Snake has just been rallying me Upon our at- 


tachment, but I have told him our real views; I need not | 
tell you how useful he has been to us; and, "believe me, 
our confidence has not been ill placed. 


Jos. Oh, madam, tis impossible for me to suspect a man 
of Mr Snake's merits and accomplishments. 
Lad S. Oh, no compliments; but tell me when you 
saw Maria, or, what's more material to us, your brother ? 
Jos. I have not seen either since I left you, but I can 
tell you they never met; some of your stories have had a 
good effect in that quarter. 
Lady S. The merit of this, my dear Snake, belongs to 
you; but do your brother's I inerease ? 


* 


4 - SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, * Act J. 


Snake. Not in the least; every body will allow, that Lady 
Sneerwell can do more with a word or look, than many 
others with the most laboured detail, even though they ac- 


.cidentally happen to have a little truth on their side to 


Support it, i 

Lady S. Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny the 
pleasure 1 feel at the success of my schemes. [ Both rise.] 
Wounded myself, in the early part of my life, by the en- 
venom'd tongue of slander, I confess nothing can give me 
greater satisfaction than reducing others to the level of my 
own injured reputation. 

Snake. True; madam; but there is dne affair, in which 
you have lately employed me, wherein I confess T am at a 
loss to guess at Four motives. 

Lady S. I presume you mean with regard to my friend, 
Sir Peter Teazle, and his family. 

Snake. I do; here are two young men, to whom Sir 


Peter has acted as a guardian since their father's death; 


the eldest possessing the most amiable character, and uni- 
versally well spoken of; the youngest, the most dissipat- 
ed, wild, extravagant, young fellow in the world; the for- 
mer an avowed admirer of your ladyship, and apparently 
your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, Sir Peter's 
ward, and confessedly admired by her. Now, on the face 
of these circumstances, it is-utterly . to me, 
why you, the widow of a city knight, with a large fortune, 
should not immediately close with the passion of a man of 
Such a character and expectation as Mr Surface; and more 
30, why you are so uncommonly earnest to destroy the mu- 
tual attachment subsisting between his brother Char les and 
Maria. 

Lady S. Then at once, to unravel this mystery, I must 
inform you, that love has no share whatever in the inter- 


course between Mr Surface and me. 


Snake, No! | 9 
Lady S. No. His real views are to Maria, or her for- 
tune, while in his brother he finds a favoured rival; he is, 
therefore, obliged to mask his real intentions, and profit 
by my-assistance. 
Snake. Yet still I am 3 
terest yourself for his s 
Lady S. Heavens! K 
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gainst whom we must direct our schemes. 
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mise a weakness I have hitherto, through shame, conceal. 
ed even from you? Must I cenfess it, that Charles, that 
profligate, that libertine, that bankrupt in fortune and re- 
putation, that he it is for whom I am thus anxious and 
malicious, and to gain whom 1 would sacrifice every thing. 
Snake. Now indeed your conduct appears consistent; 
but pray, how came you and Mr Surface so confidential? 
Lad S. For our mutual interest; he pretends to, and 


be artſal, closc, and malicious: in short, a sentimental 
knave ; while with Sir Peter, and indeed with most of his 
acquaintance, he passes for a youthful miracle of virtue, 
good sense, and benevolence. 
' Snake. Yes, I know Sir Peter vows he has not his fellow 
in England, and has praised hiin as a man of character 
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Lady S. Yes; and, with the appearance of being senti- 
mental, he has brought Sir Peter to favour his addresses 
to Maria, while poor Charles has no friend in the house, 
though I fear he has a powerful one in Maria's heart, a- 
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Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Mr Surface, madam, 

Lady S. Shew him up: [Exit SxRvaxT.] he generally 
calls about this hour—l don't wonder at people's giving 
him to me for a lover. 

Enter Jostex Sunrac. 

Jos. Lady Sneerwell, good morning to you Mr Snake, 
your most obedient, 

Lady S. Snake has just been rallying me upon our at- 
tachment, but I have told him our real views; I need not 
tell you how useful he has been to us; and, "believe me, 
our confidence has not been ill placed. 

Jos. Oh, madam, *tis impossible for me to sugpect a man 
of Mr Snake s merits and accomplishments. 

Lad S. Oh, no compliments; but tell me when you 
saw Maria, or, what's more material to us, your brother? 

Jos. I have not seen either since I left you, but I can 
tell you they never met; some of your stories have had a 
gocd effect in that quarter. 

Lady S. The merit of this, my dear Snake, belongs to 
Jou; but do Fu brother 8 3 increase ? 
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Jos. Every hour. I am told he had another execution 
in his house yesterday—in short, his dissipation and extra- 
vagance exceed any thing ever heard. 

Liady S. Poor Charles! 


Jos. Ay, poor Charles, indeed! notwithstanding his ex- ; 


travagance one cannot help pitving him. I wish it was in 
my power to be of any essential service to him ; for the 
man who does not feel for the distresses of a brother, even 


though merited by his own misconduct, deserves to be 


Lady S. Now you are going to be moral, and forget you 
are among friends. 

Jos. Gad, so I was, ha, ha, ha !-T'll keep that senti- 
ment til I see Sir Peter, ha, ha! however, it would cer- 
tainly be a generous act in vou to rescue Maria from such 
a libertine, who, if he is to be reclaimed at all, can only 
be so by a person of your superior accomplishments and 
understanding. 

Snake. I believe, Lady Sneerwell, here's company com- 
ing. I'll go and copy the letter I mentioned to your lady- 
ship. Mr Surface, your most obedient. I Exit. 

Jos. Mr Snake, your most obedient. I wonder, Lady 
Sneerwell, you would put any confidence in that fellow. 

Lady S. Why so? 

Jos. I have discovered he has of late had several con- 
ferences with old Rowley, who was formerly my father's 
steward; he has never, you know, been a friend of mine. 

Lady S. And do you think he would hetray us? 

Jos. Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady 
Sneerwell, that fellow has not virtue enough to be faithful 
to his own villanies. 

Enter Mia. 

Lady S. Ah, Maria, my dear, how do you do? What's 
the matter? 

Mar. Nothing, madam, only this odious lover of mine, 
Sir Benjamin Backbite, and his uncle Crabtree, Just called 
in at my guardian's; but I took the ſirst e to 
slip out, and run to your ladyship. 

Lad S. Is that all? 

Jos. Had my brother Charles been of the party, you 
would not have been so much alarmed. 

Lady S. Nay, now you are too scvere; for I dare say 
the truth of the matter is, Maria heard you was here, and 


Say 
and 


Let J. 
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therefore came: but pray, Maria, what particular objec. 


tion have you to Sir Benjamin, that you avoid him so? 


Mar. Oh, madam, he has done nothing ; but his whole 


conversation is a perpetual libel upon all his acquaintance, 


Jos. Yes, and the worst of it is, there is no advantage 


in not knowing him, for he would abuse a stranger as soon 
as his best friend, and his uncle is as bad. 


Mar. For my part, 1 own wit lozes its respect with me, 


when I sce it in company with malice, what think you, 
Mr Surface ? 


Jos. To be sure, madam—to smile at a Jest, that plants. 


a thorn in the breast of another, is to become a principal 
in the mischief. | 

Lacy S. Pshaw—there is no possibility of being witty 
without a little ill-nature: the malice in a good thing 15 
the barb that makes it stick 
Mr Surface? | 

Jos. Why my opinion is, that where the spirit of rail. 
lery is eee the conversation must be naturally in- 
sipid. 

Mar. Well, I will not argue how far slander may be 
allowed; but in a man, I am sure it is despicable.— e 
have pride, envy, rivalship, and a thousand motives to de- 
precate each other; but the male slanderer must have te 
cowar dice of a woman before he can traduce one. 

Enter SERVANT. 
Hon Mrs Candour, madam, it you are at leisure, will 


leave her carriage. 


Lady S. Desire her to walk up. 
Now, Maria, here's a character to your taste; though Mrs 
Candour is a little talkative, yet every body allows she is 
the best-natured sort of a woman in the world. 

Mar. Yes—with the very gross affection of good nature, 


she does more mischief than the direct malice of old Crah- 


tree. 


Jos. Faith, tis very true, and whenever I hear the cur- 
rent of abuse running hard against the characters of m 
best friends, I never think them in such danger as w hen 
Candour undertakes their defence. 

Lady S. Hush! hush ! here she is. 

Enter Mrs CanDovuR, | * 


Mrs C. Oh! my dear Lady Sncerwell; well, how ds 


What is your real opinion, 
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Act 1 | 


you. do? Mr Surface, your most obedient. Ils there any 
news abroad? No ! nothing good, 1 suppose. — No, nothing 
but scandal! nothing hut Scandal! 

Jos. Just so indeed, madam. 

Mrs C. N othing but scandal! —Ah, Maria, how do you 
do, child ? what, is every thing at an end between you an 
Charles? What, is he too extravagant ?- Ay, the town 
talks of nothing else. 

Mar. I am sorry, madam, the town is so ill employed. 

Mrs C. Ay, so am I, child—but what can one do? we 
can't stop people's tengues.— They hint too, that you 
guardian and his lady don't live 80 agreeably together as 
they did. 

Mar. I am sure such reports are without foundation. 
Mrs C. Ay, so things generally are: — Tis like Mr 
Fashion's affair with Colonel Coterie; though, indeed, tha 
affair was never rightly cleared up; and it was but yester 
day Miss Prim assured me, that Mr and Mrs Honeymoon 
are now become mere man and wife, like the rest of thei 
acquaintance. She likewise hinted, that a certain widow! 
in the next street had got rid of her dropsy, and recovered 
her shape in a most surprising manner. 

Jos. The licence of invention some people give them 
selves is astonishing. 

Ars C. Tis so but how will you stop people's tongues Har 
*Twas but yesterday Mrs Clacket informed me, that ou 
old friend, Miss Prudely was going to elope, and that he 
guardian caught her just stepping into the Vork Diligence 
with her dancing-master. I was informed too, that Lor 
Flimsy caught his wife at a house of no extraordinary fame 
and that Tom Saunter and Sir Harry Idle were to measurt 
swords en à similar occasion. But I'dare say there is n 
truth in the stor y, and I would not circulate such a repo: 
for the world. 

Jos. You report! no, no, no! | 

Mrs C. No, no,—tale-bearers are just as bed as th 
tale- makers. 
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Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Sir Benjamin Backbite and Mr Crabtree, {Ex 
Enter SIR BeENJaMIiN and CRABTREE 

Grab. Lady Sneerwell, your most obedient humble se 

vant, Mrs Candour, I believe you don't know my nephey 
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any ir Benjamin Backbite; he has a pretty taste for poetry, 
hingand shall make a rebus or a charade with any one. 
Sir B. Oh fie, uncle! 
Crab. In faith he will: did you hear the lines he made 
yougt Lady Ponto's rout, on Mrs Frizzle's feathers catching 
| anUire; and the rebusses—his first in the name of à fish; 
,0WNFhe next a great naval commander, and= 
Sir B. Uncle, now, pr'ythee. 
yed. | Lady S. I wonder, Sir Benjamin, you never publish any 
? weh ning. 
yours Sir B. Why, to say the truth, 'tis very vulgar to print, 
er achnd as my little productions are chiefly satires, and lam- 
doons on particular persons, I find they circulate better by 
N- Fiving copies in confidence to the friends of the parties ;--—- 
Mrapowever, I have some love elegies, which when favoured 
, thathy this lady's smiles, [To Mania.] I mean to give to the 
ester. public. 
moonyg Crab. *Foregad, madam, they'll immortalize yon, e 
' thein ARA. ] you will be handed down to posterity, like Le- 
vidOVrarch's Laura, or Wallcr's Sacharissa. 
vere Stir B. Yes, madam, I think you'll like them, TI 7s 
LaRIA.] when you shall see them on a beautiful quartio 
ype, where a neat rivulet of text shall murmur thron h a 
1eadow of margin: — joregad they shall be the moe ele- 
ant things of their kind. 
Crab. But odso, ladies, did yon hear the news ? 
Mrs C. What--do you mean the report 64 
Crab. No, madam, that's not i:.— Miss Nicely going to 
e married to her own footman. 
Mrs C. Impossible! | 
Ser B. Tis very true indeed, madam 3 every thing is 
xed, and the wedding liveries bespoke. 
Crab. Yes, and they do say there was very pressing rea- 
ons for it. 
Mrs C. I heard something of this before. 
Lady S. Oh! it cannot be; and I wonder they'd report 
ch i thing of so prudent a lady. 
Sir B. Oh! but, madam, that is the very reason that 


them 
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LEXY was believed at once; for she has alw ays been so very 
utious and reserved, that every body thought there was 

ble seſ me reason for it at hottom. | 
epneWl 37-5 C. It is true, there is a sort · ot puny, Sickly repu- 
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tation, that would outlive the robuster character of ati 
hundred prudes. 

Str B. True, madam; there are valetudinarians in re 
putation as well as constitution, who, being conscious © 
their weak part, avoid the least breath of air, and suppl 
their want of stamina by care; and circumstances hay 4 
often given rise to the most ingenious tales. f 4 

Crab. Very true ;—but odso, ladies, did you hear off? 
Miss Letitia Piper's losing her lover and her character ! 
Scarborough ? Sir Benjamin, you remember it ? a 

Sir B. Oh, to be sure, the most whimsical circumstances 

Lady S. Pray let us hear it. : 

8 
n 
0 
i 
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Crab. Why, one evening, at Lady Spadille's assembh 
the conversation happened to turn upon the difficulty 
breeding Nova Scotia sheep in this, country; no, says 
lady present, I have seen an instance of it, for a cousin « 
mine, Miss Letitia Piper, had one that produced twin 
What, what, says old Lady Dundizzy, (whom we all kno 

is as deaf as a post) has Miss Letitia Piper had twins !.4Þl« 
This, you may easily imagine, set the company in a lou 
laugh: and the next morning it was every where reporſm 
ed, and believed, that Miss Letitia Piper had actually bee Fa 
brought to bed of a fine boy and girl. 8 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! C 

Crab. *Tis true, upon my honour..-Oh, Mr Surfa 
how do you do? J hear your uncle, Sir Oliver is expecte 
in town; sad news upon his arrival, to hear how your bi 
ther has gone on. 

Jos. I hope no busy people have already prejudiced l 
uncle against him—he may reform. 

Sir B. True, he may; for my part, I never thought hi 
so utterly” void of principle as people say—and though u 
has lost all his friends, i am told nobody is better spoke 
of among the Jews. e! 

Crab. Foregad, if the old Jewry. was a ward, Char! 
would be an alderman, for he pays as many annuities 
the Irish Tontine ; and when he is sick, they have pray 
for his recovery in all the Synagogues. 

Sir B. Yet no man lives in greater splendour—Th 
tell me, when he entertains his friends, he can sit down 
dinner with a dozen of his own. securities, have a score 
tradesmen waiting in the antichamber, and an officer j 
hind every guest's chair. 


DP! 


& J. 


Jos. This may be entertaining to you, gentlemen ; but 
of alu pay very little regard to the feelings of a brother. 

Mar. Their malice is intolerable. [ Aside, J Lady Sneer- 
n reFel!, I must wish Fon. a good morning; 5 I am not very 
jus offell. Exit MAXIA. 
upply Hrs C. She changes colour. 
hav Lad S. Do, Mrs Candour, follow her. 

I 41rs C. To be sure I will: — poor dear girl, who knows 
ear offhat her situation may be. | Mrs Caxboun follows her. 
ter aff Lady S. Twas nothing, but that she could not bear to 

2ar Charles reflected on, notwithstanding their difference. 
tance} Sir B. The young lady's penchant is obvious. 

Crab. Come, don't let this dishearten you—follow her, 
>mblyſ}d repeat some of your odes to her, and [I'll assist you. 
Sir B. Mr Surface, I don't mean to hurt you, but de- 
end on't your brother is utterly undone, _ 
asin q Crab. Oh! undone as ever man was can 't raise a 
twinfuinea. 
| kno Sir B. Every thing is sold, I am told, that was move-. 
ble. 

Crab. Not a moveable left, except some old bottles and 
reporFme pictures, and they seemed to be framed in wainscot, 
gad. 

Sir B. I am sorry to hear also some bad stories of him. 
Crab. Oh! he has done many mean things, that's cer - 
in. 

Sir B. But, however, he's your brother. 

Crab. Ay, as he's your brother — we'll tell you more a- 
other opportunity. . [Exeunt CRAB. and Six BN. 
Lady S. Tis very bard for them, indeed, to leave a sub- 
et they have not quite run down. 
Jos. And I fancy their abuse was no more acceptable to 
Pur ladyship than to Maria. 
Lady S. I doubt her affections are farther engaged than 
e imagine; — but the family are to be here this afternoon, 
you may as well dine where you are; 3 We Shall have an 
portunity of observing her further: in the mean time, 
U 2 and 4 ples chte, and you shall _ [Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
SIR Prrrx TeazLE's House.—FEnter SIR PETER TeazLE. 


dir P. When an old bachelor marries a young wife 
at is he to expect? *Tis now above six months sinc 
my Lady Teazle made me the happiest of men, and I hay 
been the most miserable dog ever since. We tifted a litt! 
going to church, and fairly quarrelled before the bells wer 
done ringing. I was more than once nearly choaked wit! 
call, during the honey-moon ; and had lost every Satisfa 
tion in life, before my friends had done wishing me jo) 
And yet, I chose with caution a girl bred wholly in thi 
country, who had never known luxury beyond one sil 
gown, or dissipation beyond the annual gala of a race-bal 
Yet now, she plays her part in all the extravagant fox 
peries of the town, with as good a grace as if she hat 
never seen a bush or a grass-plot out of Grosvenor-square 
Jam sneered ſat by all my acquaintance—paragraphed i 
the newspapers—she dissipates my fortune, and contre 
diets all my humours. And yet, the worst of it is, I doubt 
J love her, or I should never bear all W Jam de 
termined never to let her know it.— No, no, no! 
Enter RoWIENY. 
Rowl. Sir Peter, your servant: how do you find you 
self to-day ? 
Sir P. Very bad, Mr Rowley; very bad, indeed. 
Rowl. I'm sorry to hear that—what has happened 
make you so uneasy since yesterday? ] 
Sir P. A pretty question, truly, to a 154154 man. 
Row. Sure my lady is not the cause! 
Sir P. Why ! has any one told you she was dead? 
Row. Come, come, Sir Peter, notwithstanding you som 
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times dispute and disagree, I am sure you love her. a 
Sir P. Ay, Mr Rowley; but the worst of it is, that 

all our disputes and quarrels, she is ever in the wron , 

and continues to thwart and vex me; — I am myself t. 

sweetest-tempered man in the world, and so I tell her i « 

hundred times a-day. | | 


Row. Indecd, Sir Peter ! 
Ser P. Yes; and then there's Lady Sneerwall, and t 
set she meets at her house, encourage her to disobedienc 
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Act J. 


and Maria, my ward, she too presumes to have a will of 
e's own, and refuses the man I propose to her; design- 

„I suppose, to bestow herself and fortune upon that 
Feen his brother. 


Row. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken the li- 


berty to differ in opinion with you, in regard to these two 
young men; for Charles, my life on't, will retrieve all one 
day or other. — Their worthy father, my once honoured 
master, at his years, was full as wild and extr av agant as 
Charles now is: but at his death he did not leave a more 
benevolent heart to lament his loss. 

Sir P. You are wrong, Mr Rowley; you are very 
wrong :—by their father's will, you know, I became guar- 
dian to these young men, which gave me an opportunity 
of knowing their different dispositions; but their uncle's 
Eastern liberality soon took them out of my power, by 
giving them an early independence.—But for Charles, 
whatever good qualities he might have inherited, they are 
long since squandered away with the rest of his fortune; 
Joseph, indeed, is a pattern for the young men of the age 
— youth of the noblest sentiments, and acts up to the 
sentiments he professes. 


Row. Well, well, Sir Peter, I sha*n't opp6se your opi- 


nion at present, though I am sorry you are prejudiced a- 
gainst Charles, as this may probably be the most critical 
period of his life, for his uncle, Sir Oliver, is arrived, and 
now in town. 

Sir P. What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, is he arrived? 


1 thought you had not expected him this month. 


Row. No more we did, sir; but his passage has been 
remarkably quick. 

Sir P. I shall be heartily glad to see him.— Tis sixteen 
years since old Nol and I met.— But does he still enjoin 
us to keep his arrival secret from his nephews? 


Row. He does, sir: and is determined, under a feigned | 


character, to make trial of their different dispositions. 

Sir P. Ah!-there is no need of it; for Joseph, I am 
gure, is the man. —But harkye, Rowley, does Sir Oliver 
know that I am married ? 


Row. He does, sir; and intends shortly to wish you joy. 


Sir P. What, as we wish health to a friend in a con- 
sumption. But I must have him at my house—do you 
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conduct him, Rowley; I'll go and give orders for his re- 1 
ception. (Going.) We uxecd to rail at matrimony together „ 
he has stood firm to his text. But, Rowley, don't give 


him the least hint that my wife and I disagree, for I would | 
have him think (Heaven forgive me !) that we are a very 
happy couple. 

Now. Then you must be careſul not to ww whilst 


he is here. 


Sir P. And 80 we must—but that will be impossible! 
Zounds, Rowley, when an old bachelor marries a 
young wife, he deserves—ay, he deserves—no, the crime 
carries the punishment along with it. [ Excunt. 
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ACT IL.—SCENE I. 


SIR PETER TEAZz LES House. 
Enter Sis PRTER and Lavy TEAZLE. 


Sir P. Lady Teazle, Lady Teazle, I won't bear it. 

Lady 7. Very well, Sir Peter, you may bear it or not, 
zust as you please; but I know I ought to have my own 
way in every thing; and what's more, I will. 


Sir P. What, madam ! is there no respect due to the 


authority of a husband ? 


Lady T. Why ; don't I know, that no woman of fashion 


does as she is bid after her marriage ? Though I was bred 


in the country, I'm no stranger to that; if you wanted 


me to be obedient, you should have adopted me, and not 
married me- l'm sure you were old enough. 


Sir P. Ay, there it is—Cons, madam, what right have 


you to run into all this extravagance ? 


Lady T. I'm sure I'm not more extravagant than a woe» 


man of quality ought to be. 


Sir P. *Slife, madam, I'll have no more sums 1 
away upon such unmeaning luxuries : you have as many 
flowers in your dressing-room as would turn the Pantheon 
into a green-house; or make a Fete Champetre at a mas 
Lady T. Lord, Sir Peter, am Ito blame that flowers 


don't blow in cold weather; you must blame the climate, 
and not me —l'm sure, for my part, I wish it was spring 
all the year round, and that roses grew u inder our feet. 


= . 


$3 441 hau}Þ 4 


WJ 4 Wwi 9 WW mn by „ — 


”y 


þ # 


the daughter of a poor country 'squire. 


not, 
Own 


the 
hion 
bred 
nted 
1 not 
have 
O- 
lered 


nany 
heon 


1a8— 
wers 
nate, 
bring 
et. 


Act TI. 


EX. 
re- 
ner 

ve, 


15 


SH. Zounds, madam, I should not wonder at your 
extravagance if you had been bred to it. Had you any of 
these things before you married me? 

Lady T. Lord, Sir Peter, how can you be angry at 
those little elegant expenses? 

Sir P. Had you any of those little elegant expenses 
when you married me? | 

Lad: 10 7, Very true, indeed; and after having married 
you, I should never pretend to taste again. 

Sir P. Very well, very well, madam ; you have entire- 
ly forgot what your situation was when I first saw you. 

Lady T. No, no; I have not; a very disagreeable situ- 
ation it was, or I'm sure I never would have married you. 

Sir P. You ferget the humble state I took you from 
When I came to 
your father's, I found you sitting at your tambour, in @ 
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linen gown, a bunch of keys at your side, and your hair 
combed smoothly over a roll. 


Lady 7. Yes, I remember very well; - my „daily boceu- 
pations were, to overlook the dairy, superintend the poul- 
try, make extracts from the family receipt-hooks and comb 
wo aunt Deborah's lap-dog. 

H. Oh! I am glad to find you 8 0 good a recol- 
en. 

Lady T. My evening employments were to draw pat- 
terns for ruffles, which I had not materials to make vp; 
play at Pope Joan with the curate; read a sermon to my 
aunt Deborah, or perhaps be stuck up at an old spinnet, 
and thrum my father to sleep after a fox-chace. 

Str P. Then you was glad to take a ride out behind the 
butler vpon the old dock'd coach-horse. 

Lady T. No, no; I deny the butler and the coach-horse. 

Sir P. I say you did. This was your situation,.Now, 
madam, you must have your coach, viz-a-viz, and three 
powdered footmen to walk before your chair; and in sum- 
mer, two white cats to draw you to Kensington-gardens : 
and instead of your living in that hole in the country, L 
have brought you home Here, made a woman of fortune 
of you, a woman of quality—in short, I have made you 
my WliCe. 

Lady T. Well, and there is but one thing more you can 
bow add to the obligation, and that is 


16 


liged to you for the hint. 


Such a set, mercy on us! Many a wretch who has been 


all people of fashion, and very tenacious of reputation. 
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Sir P. To make you my widow, I suppose. 
Lady T. Hem I- 
Sir P. Very well, madam ; very well; I am much ob- 
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Lady T. Why then will you force me to say shocking 
things to you. But now we have finished our morning 
conversation, I presume I may go to my engagements at 
Lady Sneerwell's. 

Sir P. Lady Sneerwell !—a precious acquaintance you 
have made of her too, and the set that frequent her house. 


drawn upon a hurdle, has done less mischief than those 
barterers of forged lies, coiners of scandal, and clippers of 
reputation. 

Lady T. How can you be so severe? 1 am sure they are 


Sir P. Yes, so tenacious of it, they'll not allow it to any 
but themselves. 

Lady T. I vow, Sir Peter, when I say an ill-natured 
thing, I mean no harm by it, for I take it for granted 
they'd do the same by me. 

Sir P. They've made you as bad as any of them. 

Lady T. Yes—l think I bear my part with a tolerable 
good grace. 

Sir P. Grace indeed ! 

Lady T. Well, but Sir Peter, you know you promised 
to come. | 

Sir P, Well, I Shall Just eall in to look after my own 
character. 

Lady T. Then, upon my word, you must make haste 
after me, or you'll be too late. [ Exif. 

Sir P. I have got much by my intended expostulation. 
— What a charming air she has! — What a neck! and 
how pleasingly she shews her contempt of my authority! 
— Well, though I can't make her love me, 'tis some pleay 
sure to teaze her a little, and I think she never appears to 
such advantage, as when she is Going every thing to ve 
and plague me. | [ Exit 
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SCENE II. 
LADY SNEERWEHLIL's House. 


Enter Lavy SNEERWELL, CRABTREE, Stk BENJAMIN, Joskrx, 
Mus Caxpoun, and ManIA. 


Lady S. Nay, positively we'll have it. 
Jos. Ay, ay, the epigram, by all means. 
r B. Oh! plagne on't, 'tis mere nonsense. 
Crab, Faith, ladies, twas excellent for an extempore. 


Ser B. But, ladies, you should be acquainted with the 


circumstances. Vou must know, that one day last week, 
as Lady Bab Curricle was taking the dust in Hyde-park, 
in a sort of duodecimo Phaeton. she desired me to write 
some verses on her ponies: upon which I took out my 
porket-book, and in a moment produced the following:. 

« Sure never were seen two such beautiful ponies, 

Other borses are clowns, and these macaronies; 

To give them this title I'm sure can't be wrong, 

Their legs are so slim, and their tails are so long.“ 

Crab. There, ladies, —done in the crack of a whip-and 
en horseback too. 

Jos. Oh! a Phebus mounted 

Mrs C. I mus: have a copy. 

Enter Lavy TrAZTx. 

Lady S. Lady Teazle, how do you do ?-—I hope we 
shall see Sir Peter. 

Lad T. 1 believe he will walt on your ladyship pre- 
gently, | a 
Lady S. Maria, my 8 you look grave; come, you 
Shall sit down to piguet with Mr Surface. 

Mar. I take very little PIR in cards. but I'll do as 
your ladyship pleases. 

Lady T. I wonder he would sit down to cards with 
Maria.—T thought he would have taken an opportunity of 
speaking to me before Sir Peter came. | [ Aide. 

Mrs C. Weli, now T'i] forswear his society. | Azide. 

Lady T. What's the matter, Mrs Landour? 

Mrs C. Why, they are censorious, they won't alle w our 
friend, Miss Vermilion, to be handsome. 

Lady S. Oh, surely she's a pretty woman. 
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Crab. I'm glad you think so. 

Mrs C. She has a charming fresh colour. 

Lady T. Yes, when it is fresh put on. 

Mrs C. Well, I'll swear :tis natural, for I've seen it 
come and go. 

Lady T. Ves, it comes at night, and goes again in the 
morning. 

Sir B. True, madam, it only goes and comes; but 
what's more, egad, her maid can fetch and carry it. 

Mrs C. Well —and what do you think of her sister? 

Crab. What, Mrs . she's six-and- 
fifty if she's a day. 

Mrs C. Nay, I'll swear two or three-and-sixty is the 
outside I don't think she looks more. 

Sir B. Oh, there? no judging by her looks, unless we 
could see her face. 

Lady S. Well, if Mrs Evergreen does take some pains 
to repair the ravages of time, she certainly effects it with 
great ingenuity, and surely that's better than the careless 
manner in which the Widow Oaker chalks her wrinkles. 

Sir B. Nay, now, my Lady Sneerwell, you are too se- 


_ vere upon the widow.—Come, it is not that she paints so 


ill, but when she has finished her face, she joints it so bad- 
ly to her neck, that she looks like a mended statue, in 
which the connoisseur may see at once, that the head is 
modern, though the trunk is antique. 

Crab. What do you think of Miss Simper ? 

Sir B. Why $he has pretty teeth. 

Lady 7. Yes, and upon that account never ae by 
mouth, but keeps it always a- jar, as it were, thus. 

[ Shews her teeth. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

Lady T. And yet I vow that's better than the pains Mrs 
Prim takes to conceal her loss in front —she draws her 
mouth til it resembles the aperture of a poor-box, and all 
her words appear to slide out edge-ways, as it were, thus 

— How do you do, madam ?—Yes, madam.” 

Lady S. Ha, ha, ha! very well, Lady 'Teazle; I vow 


you appear to be a little severe. 


Lady T. In defence of a friend, you know, it is but just 
-Zut here comes Sir Peter to spoil our pleasantry, 
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Enter Sir PER. 
Sir P. Ladies, your servant.-Merey upon me !—the 
hole set—a character dead at every sentence. (Avide. 
Mrs C. They won't allow good qualities to any one 


Mot even good-nature to our friend, Mrs Pursey. 


Crab. What ! the old fet dowager who was at Mrs Qua- 
urille's last night. 

Mrs C. Her bulk is her misfortune ; and when she takes 
zuch pains to get rid of it, you onght not to reflect on her, 

Lady S. That's very true, indeed. 

Lady T. Yes; I'm told she absolutely lives upon acid 
md small whey, and laces herself with pullies; —often, in 
he hottest day in summer, you will seeher on a little squat 
oney, with her hair plaited and turned up like a drummer, 
nd away she goes puffing round the ring in a full trot. 

Sir P. Mercy on me! this is her own relation; a per- 
on they dine with twice a-week., (Aside. 

Mrs C. I vow you sha'n't be so severe upon the dow a- 
er; for, let me tell you, great allowances are to be made 

ra woman who strives to pass for a flirt at six-and-thirty. 
Lud S. Though surely she's handsome still; and for 
de weakness in her eyes, considering how much she reads 
y candle- light, 'tis not to be wondered at. 

Mis C. Very true; and for her manner, I think it 

ry graceful, considering she never had any education; 
r her mother, you know, was a Welsh milliner, and her 
ther a sugar-baker at Bristol. 

Ser B. Ay, you are both of you too good natured. 

Mrs C. Well, I never will join in the ridicule of a 
iend; $0 I tell my cousin Ogle, and ye all know what 

etensions she has to beauty. 

Crab. She has the oddest countenance—a collection of 
aturss from all the corners of the globe. Hi 

Sir B. She has indeed an Irish front. 

Crab. Calcdonian locks. 

Sir B. Dutch nose. 

Crab. Austrian lips. 

Sir B. The complexion of a Spaniard. 

Crab. And teeth a la Chinoise. 

Sir B. In short, ber face resembles a table-d'kote at Spa, 

ere no two guests are of a nation. 

Crab. Or a congress at the close of a general war, where 


5 
, 


RE 7—¹ü Ä ——— . 


ö N 
= Ss 
", : 
5 
d "> ; 
a = 
0 : 8: 
1 
=. 


friend of mine, I hope you will be so good as not to under. 


allow it to others. 
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every member seems to have a different interest, and the, 
nose and the chin are the only parties likely to join issue. 
S:r B. Ha, ha, ha! 
Lady S. Ha, ha 
provoking toads, 
Mrs C. Well, I vow you sha'n't carry the laugh so,. 
let me tell you that, Mrs Ogle 
Sir P. Madam, madam, tis impossible to stop those 
good gentlemen's tongues ; but when I tell you, Mrs Can. 
dour, that the lady they are speaking of is a particular 


Well, I vow, you are a couple oi, 


take her defence. 
Lady S. Well said, Sir Feter; but you are a cruel crez 
ture, too phlegmatic yourself for a wit, and too Pu. 10 


Sir P. True wit, madam, is more nearly allied to good 
nature than you are aware of. 
Lady T. True, Sir Peter; believe they a are so nea 
a-kin that they can never be united. 
Sir B. Or rather, madam, suppose them to be man an: 
wife, one so seldom sees them together. 
Lady T. But Sir Peter is such an enemy to scandal, 
believe he would have it put down by parliament. 

Sir P. *Foregad, madam, if they considered the spor! 
ing with reputation of as much consequence as Poachii 
on manners, and passed an act for the preservation of far: 
they would find many would thank them for the hill. 

Lady S. O lud Sir Peter would deprive us of our pr: 
vileges. 

Sir P. Yes, madam; and none should then have the 
berty to kill characters, and run down reputations, b. 
privileged old maids, and droappotnted widows. 

Lady S. Go, you monster 

Mrs C. But surely you would not be so Severe on the 
who only report what they hear? 

Sir V. Yes, madam, I would have a law for them tc: 
and whenever the drawer of the lie was not to be four: 
the injured party.chould have a right to come on any 
the indorsers. 

Crab. Well, I verily believe, there never was a Scand 
lous story without some foundation. 

Sir P. Nine out of ten are formed on some malic” 
invention, or idle representation. 
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Lady S. Come, ladies, shall we sit down to cards in the 
next room? 
Enter a Servant, oks whropers Sir PETER. 
Sir P. PI come directly I'll Steal away unperceived. 
{ As:de, 
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Lady S. Sir Peter, you're not leaving us ? 

Sir P. I beg pardon, ladies; 'tis particular business, 
and I must But I leave my character behind me. | Ext, 

Sir B. Well, certainly, Lady Teazle, that lord of your's 
is a strange being; I could tell you some stories of him 
would make you laugh heartily, if he was hot your husband. 

Lady 7. Oh, never nind that —this way. 

| | They wall un, and exeunt. 

Jos. You take no pleasure in this society. 

Mar. How can I ? If to raise a malicious smile, at the 
misfortunes and infirmities of those who are unhappy, be 
a proof of wit and humour, Heaven grant me a double 
portion of dulness. 

Jos. And yet they have no malice in their hearts. 

Mar. Then it is the more inexcusable, since nothing 
but an ungovernable depravity of heart could tempt chein 
io such a practice. 

Jos. And is it possible, Maria, that you can thus feel 
for others, and yet be cruel to me alone Is hope to be 
zenied. the tenderest passion? 

Mar. Why will you persist to persecute me on a sub- 
zect on which you have long since known my sentiments. 
Jos. Oh, Maria, you would not be thus deaf to me, but 
bat Charles, that libertine, is still a favoured rival. 

Mar. Ungenerously urged! but whatever wy senti- 


[nents are, with regard to that unfortunate young man, be 


tssured, I shall not consider myself more bound to give 
him up, because his misfortunes have lost him the regard 
even of a brother Going. 
Jos. Nay, Maria, you shall not leave me with a frown. 
By all that's honest I swear Kneels, and secs Lapy T. 
nterung behind.] Ah! Lady Teazle; ah! you shall not 
tir (70 MRI.) I have the greatest regard in the world 


Wor Lady Teazle, but if Peter was once to SUSPECt— 


Mar. Lady Teazle! 
Lady T. What is all this, child ? You are wanted in 
he next room. | Exit Maria.) What is the . of ail 
bis 7 What! did you take her for me? 
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Jos. Why, you must know-—Maria—by gore racans | 
suspecting—the—great regard I entertain for your lad, hip : 
—was threatening—if I did not desist, to acquaint Sir Peter ® 
——n "0 HP as just reasoning with her 

Lady T. You seem to have adopted a very tender me- 
thod of reasoning— pray, do you usually argue on your 
knees? 

Jos. Why, you know k she's but a child, and I thought 
a little bombast might be useful to keep her silent. But, 
my dear Lady Teazle, when will you come and give me 
your opinion of my library ? | 

Lady T. Why, I really begin to think it not so proper: 
and you know J admit you as a lover no farther than fa- 
shion dictates. | 

Jos. Oh, no more z—a mere Platonic Cicisbeo, that every 
lady is entitled to, | 

Lady T. No further—and though Sir Peter's treatment 
| may make me une 228) , it Shall never provoke me 
= 4 KS Jos. To the only revenge in your power. 

BS: Lady T. Go, you insinuating wretch— but we shall 
dj: be missed, let us join the company. 
7 [| Jos. I'll follow your ladyship. h 
Lady 7, Don't stay long, for I promise you Maria 
Sha'n't come to hear any more of your reasoning. | Erit. 
Jos. A pretty situation I am in--by gaining the wite 
shall lose the heiress--l at first intended to make her lady 
Ship only the instrument in my designs on Maria, but 
I don't know how it is I am become her serious admir 
er. I begin now to wish I had not made a point of gain 
ing so very good a character, for it has brought me int 
| 50 many confounded rogueries, that I fear I hal be ex 
Posed at last 
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SCENE III. 
Sin PprEx TrazLE's House. 
Enter Sin Orly ER and RoWLEV. 


Sir O. Ha, ha, and so my old friend is married at las: 
eh, Rowley and to a young wife out of the country, ha 
ha, ha! That he shoul d buff to old Werle 80 long, an 
sink into a husband at last. 
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ane | Houl. But let me beg of you, sir, not to rally nim upon 


yy the subject, for he cannot bear it, though be has been mar- 
ei ried these seven months: 

| Sir O. Then he has been just half a year on the stool 
me fol repentance. Poor Sir Peter !-——But you say he ha 
ur entirely given up Charles never sees him, eh? 


Rowl. His prejudice against him is astonishing, and 1 
elieve it is greatly aggravated by a suspicion of a connee- 
ion between Charles and Lady Teazle ; and such a report, 
know has been circulated and Kept up, by means of Lady 
Snecrwell, and a scandalous party, who associate at her 
ouse; where, I am convinced, if there is any partiality in 
he case, Joseph is the favourite. 

Sir O. Ay, ay— l know there are a set of mischievous 
ratting gossips, both male and female, who murder char- 
cters to kill time, and rob a young fellow of his good 
ame, before he has sense enough to know the value of it: 
--But I am not to be prejudiced against my nephew by 
ny such, I promise you-—No, no, if Chartes has done no- 
ung false or mean, I shall compound for his extravagance, 

Rowl. I rejoice, sir, to hear. you say so; and am happy 
> find th2 son of my old master has one friend left, how» 
Ver. 

Ser O. What, shall J forget, Master Rowley, when I was 
t his years myself ?—egad, neither my brother nor I were 
ery prudent youths, and yet, I believe, you have not seen 
any better men than your eld master was. 

Row!. *Tis that reſtection I build my hopes on and, 
y life on't, Charles will prove deserving of your kind- 
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ess. But here comes Sir Peter. 
be e | Euter Sin PeTER. 
Sir P. Where is he? Where is Sir Oliver dh, my 
ar friend, I rejoice to see yon ! You are welcome to 
ngland a thousand, and a thousand times. 
Sir O. Thank you, thank vou, Sir Peter —and I am 
ad to find you so well, believe me. 
Sir P. Ah, Sir Oliver ! Tis sixteen years since 1156 
„e saw 7 other — many a bout we have had together in 
at Jas time 
ifs W Sir 0. 55 1 have had my share. But what, I find you 


married —hey, old boy !— Well, well, it can't be helped, 
4 80 I Wish you joy with all my heart, 
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now. 

gin upon grievances at their first meeting, no, no, no. 
touch upon that subject. 

| young rogue. a 

there Charles is, indeed, a sad libertine. - but no matter 


Joseph will make you Oe. e de e. body speak 
well of him. 


Sir O. I am sorry to hear it; he has too good a characte 


to be an honest fellow. —Every body speaks well of him 
 pshaw—then he has bowed as low to knaves and fools, : 
to the honest dignity of genius and virtue. 

Sir P. What the plague ! are you angry with Josepl 
for not making enemies ? 

Sir O. Why not, if he has merit enough to deserve them 

Sir P. Well, we'll see him, and you'll be convinced ho 
worthy he is. —He's à pattern for all the young men of th 
age. He's a man of the noblest sentiments. 

Sir O. Oh! plague of his sentiments—if he salutes in 
with a scrap of morality in his month, I shall be sick d 
rectly. But don't however mistake me, Sir Peter, I don 
mean to defend Charles's errors; but before I form 
judgment of either of them, I intend to make a trial 
their hearts, and my friend Rowley and I have planne 

something for that purpose. 

Sir P. My life on Joseph's honour. 

Sir O. Well, well, give us a bottle of good wine, a 
we'll drink your lady's health, and tell you all our e 

Sir P. Alons donc. 

Sir O. And don't, Sir Peter, be too severe against yo 
old friend's son. Odds my life, I am not sorry he has r 
a little out of the courSe—for my part, I hate to see pi 
dence clinging to the green 8uckers of youth; tis like i! 
your Sapling, and spoils the growth of the tree. 
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Sir P. Tha you, thank you. Ves, Sir Oliver, I have! 
entered into that happy state-—but we won't talk of that! 


Sir O. That's true, Sir Peter, old friends should not be. a 
Howl. | Aide to Sin OLIVER. ] Have a care, sir—gon 
Sir O. Well so one of my nephews, I find, is a wil a 


Str P. Oh, my friend, I grieve at your disappointmen 
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have! — AE OO 
chat ACT IIL—SCENE I. 

ot be. 

1 Sin PeTrr's House. 

Jon! 


Enter Sin Peter, Sin Oriver, and Rowrrv. 


Sr P. Well, well, we'll see this man first, and then 
ave our wine afterwards.— But, e I don't see the 
est of your scheme. 

Rowl. Why, sir, this Mr Stanley was a near relation of 
heir mother's, and formerly an eminent merchant at Dub- 
in he failed in trade, and is greatly reduced; he has ap- 


2 wild 


itmem 
natter 
speak. 


aractel tied by letter to Mr Surface and Charles for assistance 
him- rom the former of whom he has received nothing but fair 
ols, 2 romises 5 while Charles, in the midst of his own dis- 


resses, is at present endeayouring to raise a sum of mo- 
ey, part of which I know he intends for the use of Mr 
tanley. 

e then Sir O. Ay—he's my brother's son. | 

ed hol Row. Now, sir, we propose, that Sir Oliver bal visit 
1 of thnem both in the character of Mr Stanley; as I have in- 
ormed them he has obtained leave of his creditors to wait 
ates inn his friends in person —and in the younger, believe me, 
sick 6FJov'll find one, who, in the midst of dissipation and tra- 


Josep 


„I donſſ©{2gance, has still, as our immortal bard expresses it, A 
orm ear for pity, and a hand open as day, for melting charity.“ 
trial Sir P. What signiſies bis open hand and purse, if he 


inst yo Loses to walk up. [ Extt Sxxvaxr. 
> has ri Sir P. But, how are you sure he'll speak trath ? 

see pri Howl. Why, sir, I have per suaded him, there's no pros- 
s like i ect of his being paid several sums he has advanced for 
ee. -harles, but through the bounty of Sir Oliver, who he 
[Exeuffnows is in town; therefore you may depend on his being 


peaking of? 


o do him justice, has done every thing in his power to as- 


as nothing to give. But where is this person you ware 


Rowl. Below, sir, waiting your commands. You 
aust know, Sir Oliver, this is a friendly Jew: one who, 


ist Charles — Who waits [Enter Servant. ]—desire Mr 


aithful to his interest Oh! here he comes, the hones: 
Taelite.. , - 
C 


the time I was to have gone. 
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Enter Mosus. 3 
Sir Oliver, this is Mr Moses, Mr Moses, this 18 Sich | * 
Oliver. 3 

Sir O. I understand you have lately had great dealings , 
with my nephew, Charles. - 

Mos. Yes, Sir Oliver, —I have done all T could for him 
but he was ruined before he came to me for assistance. 

Sir O. That was unlucky, truly, for you had no oppar.F 
tunity of shewing your talent. q 

Mos. None at all; I had not the pleasure of knowing 
his distresses, till he was some thousands worse than no. 
thing. | 

Sir O. Unfortunate indeed! but 1 suppose you have 
done all in your power for him? | 

Mos. Yes, he knows that. This very evening I was te 
have brought him a gentleman from the city, who doe 
not know him, and will advance him some monies. 

Sir P. What ! will a person that Charles has never bor 
rowed money of before, lend him any in his present cir 
cumstances'? ) 

Mos. Yes. 

Sir O. What is the gentleman? s name ? 

Mos. Mr Premium, of Crutched Friar s, formerly 
broker. 

Sir P. Does he know Mr Premium ? 

Mos. Not at all. 

Sir P. A thought strikes me. Suppose, Sir Oliver, you 
was to visit him in that character; *twill be much bette 
than the romantic one of an ola relation; you will ther 
have an opportunity of seeing Charles in all his glory. 

Sir O. Egad, I like that idea better than the other, and 
then I may visit Joseph afterwards as old Stanley. 

Rowl. Gentlemen, this is taking Charles rather una 
wares; but, Moses, you understand Sir Oliver, and I dare 
say will be faithful. 

Mos. You may depend upon me. _ This is very near the 


Sir O. I'll accompany you as soon as you please, Moses 
— But hold —1 had forgot one thing-—how the plague Shall 
I be able to pass for a Je ew ? 

Nos. There is no need—the principal is a Christian. 

Sir O. Is he! I am very sorry for it. — But then again, 
im I not tco smart! dressed to Ick like a mee inder, 


N 


Sir P. Not at all—it would not be out of character if 
1% vou went in your chariot 5 would it, Moses? 
Mos. Not in the least. 
Sir O. Well, but how must I talk? There's certainly 
ome cant of usury, or mode of treating, that 1 ought to 
now. 

Sir P. As I take it, Sir Oliver, the great point is to be 
xorbitant in your demands. —eh, Moses? 

Mos. Yes, dat is very great point. 

Str O. I'll answer for't Vi not be wanting in that; eight 
r ten per cent. on the loan at least. 

Mos. Oh ! if you ask him no more as dat you'll be dis- 
overed immediately. 

Ser O. Hey, what the plague—how much then? 
vas to Mos. That depends upon the cireumstauces—if he appears 
does bot very anxious for the supply, you should require only 
rty or fifty per cent. but if you ſind him in great distress, 
nd he wants money very bad - you must ask double. 

Sir P. Upon my word, Sir Oliver Mr Premium, I mean 
tis a very pretty trade you're learning. 
Sir O. Truly, I think so, and not unprofitable. 
Mos. Then, you know, you have not the money your- 
If, but are forced to borrow it of a friend. 
Sir O. O! I borrow it for him of a friend—do I ? 
Mos. Yes, and your friend's an unconscionable dog 
ut you can't help dat. 
der O. Oh! my friend's an unconscionable dog—is he? 
Mos. And then he himself has not the monies by him, 
it is forced to sell stock at a great loss. — | 

Ser O. Well, really, that's very kind of him. 
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«4 and Ser P. But harkye, Moses, if Sir Oliver was to rail a 
Wtie at the RADIOS don' t you think it would have a 
r una od effect? 
I dard Mos. Very much. | 
Rowl, And lament that a young man must now come to 
ear the ars of discretien, before he has it in his power to ruin 
mself. 
Moses Mos. Ay! a great pity. | 
ue chal Sir P. Yes, and abuse the public for allowing merit to 
bill, whose only object was to preserve youth and inexpe- 
tian. 


nee from the rapacious gripe of usury, and to give the 
. * 
again, » 2 


Inter 
4er“ 


Act III. school FOR SCANDAL. 27 
> 


© , 
7 * 
A 
2 : 
[h 
FY 
7 
" 


| qualities does not every time you are in his company con 


28 SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, Act III. 


young heir an opportunity of enjoying his fortune, with. 
out being ruined by coming into possession. | 
Sir O. $0—80—Mozes shall give me farther instructions 
as we go together. ; 
Sir P. You'll scarce have time to learn your trade, fo! 
Charles lives but hard by. | 
Sir O. Oh! never fear—my tutor appears so able, tha! 
though Sir Charles lived in the next street, it must my own 
fault if I am not a complete rogue before I have turned the 
corner. [Exit Sin Ottver and Moses 
Sir P. So, Rowley, you should have been partial, an 
given Charles notice of our plot. | 
Rowl. No, indeed, Sir Peter. 
Sir P. Well, I see Maria coming; I want to have som 
talk with her. = : [ Exit RowT U 
Enter Manta. 
So, Maria, what, is Mr Surface come home with you * 
Mar. No, sir, he was engaged. 
Sir P. Maria, I wish you were more sensible tohis excellen| 


vince you of the merit of that amiable young man? 

Mar. You know, Sir Peter, I have often told you, th: 
of all the men who have paid me a particular attentior 
there is not one I would not sooner prefer than Mr Surfact 

Sir P. Ay, ay, this blindness to his merit proceeds fro! 
your attachment to that profligate brother of his. 

Mar. This is unkind 3 you know, at your request, 
have forborne to see or correspond with him, as I have lon 
been convinced he is unworthy my regard; but while m 
reason condemns his vices, my heart suggests some pi 
for his misfortunes. 

Sir P. Ay! you had best resolve to think of him 1 
more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier object 

_ Mar. Never to his brother. 

Sir P. Have a care, Maria, I have not made you kno 
what the authority of a guardian is, don't force me to exe 
it. 

Mar. I know, that for a short time I am to obey you 
my father—but must cease to think you so, when you wou 
compel me to be miserable. [ Exit in tea 

Sir P. Sure never was a man plagued as Iam; Ib 
not been married above three weeks, before her father, 
hale, hearty man, died—on purpose to plague me with ti 
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with 


are of his daughter; but here comes my helpmate, she 
Seems in mighty good humeur : I wish I could teaze her 
into loving me a little. 
| Enter Lavy TRAZLTx. 
Lady T. What's the matter, Sir Peter ? What have you 
lone to Maria ? It is not fair to quarrel, and I ndt by. 
le, thay Sir P. Ah! Lady Teazle, it is in your power to put me 
ny owWnto a good humour at any time. 
ned thi Lady T. Is it? I am glad of it—for I want to be in a 
MostsSnonstrous good humour now ; come, do be good-humoured, 
al, anFand let me have two hundred pounds. 
Sir P. What the plague! can't I be in good hamour 
| ithout paying for it but look always thus, and you shall 
ve som want for nothing. | Pulls out a pocket-book.} —There,there's 
owLEYStwo hundred pounds for youſ Going to leis her.] now seal me 
bond for payment. 
ou 4 Lady 7. No; my note of hand will do as well. 


uctions 


de, fo 


Giving her hand. 
xcellerf Sir P. Well, well, 1 must be satisfied with that- you 
any Ccolfighan't much longer reproach me for not having made a pro- 

7 per settlement I intend Shortly to surprise you. 


ou, th: 
tention 
Surface 
eds Tirol 


Lady T. Do you? you can't think, Sir Peter, how good 
1umour becomes you: now you look Just as you did before 
I married you. | 
Sir P. Dol, indeed? | 
Lady T. Don't you remember, when you used to walk 
quest, with me under the elms, and tell me stories of what a gallant 
ave lonſſyou were in your youth, and asked me if I could like an old 
vhile mellow, who would deny me nothing? | 
dme pu Sir P. Ay, and you were so attentive and obliging to me 
hen. 
? him Lady T. Ay, to be sure I was, and used to take your 
r objectWart against all my acquaintance; and when my cousin 
Sophy used to laugh at me, for thinking of marrying a 

an old enough to be my father, and call you an ugly, stiff, 
ormal, old bachelor, I contradicted her, and said I did nut 
think you $0 ugly by any means, and that I dar'd say you 
wovld make a good sort of a husband. 

Sir P. That was very kind of you. Well, and you 
rere not mistaken, you have found it so, have you not? 
m; I bY But shall we always live thus happy? 


father, WW Lady T. With all my OY m—1 don't care how 500n 
e with ti 3 
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young heir an opportunity of enjoying his fortune, with 

out being ruined by coming into possession. 5 

Sir O. 80—80.— Moses shall give me farther instruction | 
as we go together. 3 
Sir P. You'll scarce have time to learn your trade, fol 

Charles lives but hard by. 
Sir O. Oh! never fear—my tutor appears $0 able, tha 

though Sir Charles lived in the next street, it must my ow 

fault if I am not a complete rogue before I have turned the 
corner. [Exit Six Ortver and Moses 

Sir P. So, Rowley, you should have been partial, and 
given Charles notice of our plot. 

Rowl. No, indeed, Sir Peter. | 

Sir P. Well, I see Maria coming; I want to have som 
talk with her. | SY [Exit RowLevj 

Enter Manta. 

So, Maria, what, is Mr Surface come home with you 7 
Mar. No, sir, he was engaged. | 
Sir P. Maria, I wish you were more sensible tohis excellen 

qualities - does not every time you are in his company con 

vince you of the merit of that amiable young man? . 
Mar. You know, Sir Peter, I have often told you, th: 

of all the men who have paid me a particular attention 

there is not one I would not sooner prefer than Mr Surfacq; 

Sir P. Ay, ay, this blindness to his merit proceeds fron 
your attachment to that profligate brother of his. 

Afar. This is unkind ; you know, at your request, 
have forborne to see or correspond with him, as I have lon 
been convinced he is unworthy my regard ; but while m 
reason condemns his vices, my heart suggests some pi 
for his misfortunes, - 

Sir P. Ay! you had best resolve to think of him . 
more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier objec 

Mar. Never to his brother. 

Sir P. Have a care, Maria, I have not made you kno 
what the authority of a guardian is, don't force me to exe 
it. | 

Mar. I know, that ſor a short time I am to obey you 
my father but must cease to think you so, when you wou 
compel me to be miserable. [Exit in tea 

Sir P. Sure never was a man plagued as Iam; Ib 
not been married above three weeks, before her father, 
hale, hearty man, died—on purpose to plague me with ti 
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seems in mighty good humeur: I wish I could teaze her 
Pnto loving me a little. 


Enter Lavy TeazLE. 
Lady T. What's the matter, Sir Peter ? What have you 


lone to Maria ? It is not fair to quarrel, and I ndt by. 


Sir P. Ah! Lady Teazle, it is in your power to put me 
nto a good humour at any time. 

Lady T. Is it? I am glad of it for I want to be in a 
nonstrous good humour now ; come, do be good-humoured, 


and let me have two Kandred pounds. 


Sir P. What the plague! can't I be in good humour 
ithout paying for it but look always thus, and you shall 
vant for nothing. | Pulls out a e b n There, there's 


two hundred pounds for youl Going to to iss s her. ] now seal me 


bond for payment. 
Lady 7. No; my note of hand will do as well. 
Giving her hand. 
Sir P. wen, well, I must be Satisfied with that you 
han't much longer reproach me for not having made a pro- 
I intend shortly to surprise you. 
Lad T. Do you? you can't think, Sir Peter, how good 
1umour becomes you: now you look just as you did before 
I married you. 
Str P. Dol, indeed? 
Lady T. Don't you remember, when you used to walk 
ith me under the elms, and tell me stories of what a gallant 


you were in your youth, and asked me if I could like an old 


ellow, who would deny me nothing ? 
Sir P. Ay, and you were so attentive and liter to me 
hen. 
Lady T. Ay, to be sure I was, nad used to take your 
art against all my acquaintance; and when my cousin 
Sophy used to laugh at me, for thinking of marrying a 
an old enough to be my father, and call you an ugly, stiff, 
ormal, old bachelor, I contradicted her, and said I did nut 
think you $0 ugly by any means, and that I dar'd say you 
wovld make a good sort of a husband. 
Sir P. That was very kind of you. — Well, and you 
rere not mistaken, you have found it so, have you not? 
But shall we always live thus happy ?- 
Lady T. With all my Dent i don't care how 500n 
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we leave off quarrelling provided you will own you are 
tired first. | 

Sir P. With all my heart. 

Lady T. Then we shall be as hai 6 as the day is long, 
and never, never—never quarrel more. 

_ Sir P. Never—never—never—never—and let our fu- 
ture contest be, who shall be most obliging. 

Lady T. Ay! 

Sir P. But, my dear Lady Teazle—my ore indeed) you 
must keep a strict watch over your temper for, you know, 
my dear, that in all our disputes and quarrels, you always 
degin first. 

Lady T. No, no, Sir Peter, my dear, tis always you 
ihat begins. 

Sr P. No, no,. no such thing. , 

Lady T. Have a care, this is not the way to live happy, 
it you fly out thus. 

Sir P. No, no—'tis you. 

Lady T. No—'tis you. 

Sir P. Zounds ! I eay tis you. 

Lady T. Lord! I never saw such a man in my life. 
just what my cousin Sophy told me. 

Sir P. Your cousin Sopby i is a memes; saucy, imperti- 
nent minx. 


Lady T. You are a very great bear, I am sure, to abuse 
my relations. 

Sir P. But I am very well served for marrying you—3 
pert, forward, rural coquette 3; who had refused half the 
honest *squires in the country. 

Lady T. I am sure I was a great fool for marrying you 
a stifß crop, dangling old bachelor, who was unmarried 
at fifty because nobody would have him. 

Sir P. You was very glad to have e never had 
zuch an offer. 

Lady T. Oh, yes, I had—there was sir Tivey Terrier, 
who every body said would be a better match; for his es- 
tate was full as good as your's, and-—he has broke his neck 
zince we were married. 

Si P. Very well very well, madam - you're an ungrate- 
ful woman; and may plagues light on me, if I ever try to 


be friends with Fo again—you shall have a separate Main 
tenanee. 


Are 
Sir P. Very well, madam— 0h, very well. Ay, madam, 
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Lady T. By all means, a separate maintenance. 


d I believe the stories of you and Charles——of you and 
arles, madam were not without foundation. 

Lady T. Take care, Sir Peter; take care what you say, 

vont be suspected without a Laue, 1 promise you. 

Sir P. A divorce. 

Lady T. Ay, a divorce. 

Sir P. Ay, zZounds ! I'll make an example of myself for 

e benefit of all old bachelors. | 

Lady T. Well, Sir Peter, I see you are going to he in a 

ssion, so I'll leave you, and when you are come properly 
your temper, we shall be the happiest couple in the world, 
d never never —quarrel more. Ha, ha, ha! [FExit. 
Ser P. What the devil! can't I make her angry neither. 

11 after her—Zounds—ghe must not presume to keep her 
per. No, no—she may break my heart but damn 
I'm determined she shan't 1 her temper. [ Exit. 


SCENE IL 


HaRiES's House. — Enter TRIP, SIR Ourven, and Mozrs, 


Trip. This way, gentlemen, this way —IMOses, what's 
e gentleman's name ? 


Sir O. Mr Moses, what's my name ? [ Avide, 
Mos. Mr Premium | 
7rip. Oh, Mr Premium—very well. * [ Exit. 


Sir O. To judge by the servant one would not imagine 
e master was ruined. Sure this was wy brother's house. 
Mos. Yes, sir,—Mr Charles bought it of Mr Joseph. 
th furniture, pictures, &c. just as the old gentleman left 
sir Peter thought it a great piece of extravagance in 
In. 
Sir O. In my mind, the other's economy in selling it to 
m was more reprehensible by half. 

Enter TRir. 
Trip. Gentlemen, my master is very sorry, he bas com- 
ny at present, and cannot see you. 


rhaps he would _ have sent such a message. 
Trip. Oh ! yes, I told him who it was I did not for. 
t my little Premium, no, no. 


Sir O. If he knew who it was that wanted to see him, 
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Sir O. Very well, sir; and pray what may your name bf 

Trip. Trip, sir; at your service. J 

Sir O. Very well, Mr 'Trip——you have a pleasant $0 
of a place here, I guess. - 

Trip. Pretty well There are four of us, who pay 
our time agreeable enough. — Our wages, indeed, are h 
small, and sometimes a little in arrear.— We have but | 
ty guineas a year, and find our own bags and bouquets, 

Sir O. Bags and bouquets I Halters and hastinadoes 

Trip. Oh, Moses, hark ye, did you get that little b 
discounted for me ? 

Sir O. Wants to raise money too! Mercy on me! 
He has distresses, I warrant, like a lord, and affects cre 
tors and duns. [Asi 

Mos. Twas not to be done, indeed, Mr Trip. I 

| Gives the no 

Trip. No! why, I thought when my friend Brush h 
get his mark on it, it was as good as cash. 

Mos. No, indeed, it would not do. 

Trip. Perhaps you could get it done by way of annuit 

Sir O. An annuity !—a footman raise money by ann 
ty ! Well said, luxury, egad ! [4s 

Mos. Well, but you may ensure vour place. 

Trip. Oh! PH ensure my life if you please. 

Sir O. That's more than I would your neck. [Asi 

Trip. Well, but I should like to have it done before t 
damn'd register takes place; one would not wish to ha 


.one's name made public. 


Mos. No, certainly.—But is there nothing you cou 
deposit. 

Trip. Why, there's none of my master's eloaths v 
fall very soon, I believe! but I can give a mortgage 
some of his winter suits, with equity of redemption bei 
Christmas—or a post obit on his blue and silver. N. 
these, with a few pair of point-ruffles, by way of secur 
—| Bell rings.]J-coming, coming.—Gentlemen, if yo! 
walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you now._-Mos 
don't forget the annuity — I'll insure my place, my lit 
fellow. 

Ser O. If the man is the shadow of the Master, this 
the temple of dissipation indeed, [Exe 
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ame bMSARLES, CarELEss, Sm Tory, and GENTLEMEN, discovered 
drinking. 

Char. Ha, ha, ha,-—*Fore Heaven, you are in the right 

the degeneracy of the age is astonishing : there are many 

our acquaintance, who are men of wit, genius, and 

pirit, but then they won't drink. 


zant 80 


ho pe 
are h 


> but WM Care. True, Charles; they sink into the more substan- 
quets. Wa! luxuries of the table, and quite neglect their bottle. 
nadoe , Char. Rigbt besides society suffers by it; for, instead 


f the mirth and humour that used to mantle over a bottle 
f burgundy, their conversation is as insipid as the Spa- 
ater they drink, which has all the tartness of champaigne, 
ithout its spirit or flavour. 

Sir T. But what will you say to those who prefer play 
o the bottle? — There's Harry, Dick, and Careless himself, 
ho are under a hazard regimen. 

Care. Psha ! no such thing What, could you train a 
orse for the course by keeping him from corn? Let me 
hrow upon a bottle of burgundy, and I never lose; at 
east I never feel my loss, and that's the same thing. 

lst Gent. True; besides, tis wine determines if a man 
e really in love. 

Char. So it is—fill up a dozen of bumpers to a dozen 
deauties, and she that floats at the top is the gut that has 


ittle b 


1 me! 
ts Cre 


[ Av: 


the 10 
rush h. 
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y ann 
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[ 4s:{Wewitched you. 
fore t Care. But come, Charles, you have not given us your 
1 to haMeal favourite. 


Char. Faith, I have withheld her only in compassion to 
ou ; if I give her, you must toast a round of her peers, 
hich is impossible | Sighs.] om earth. 

Care. We'll toast some heathen deity, or celestial god- 
less, to match her. / | 
Char. Why, then bumpers—bumpers all a; 4 8 
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'tgage | 
on befe 


r. NNMMaria. Maria [Sighs. 
e secur Ist Gent. Maria—psha, give us her sirname. 
if yo! Char. Psha— Hang her sirname, that's too formal to be 


egistered in love's calendar. 
Ist Gent. Maria then —here's Maria. 
x Sir T. Maria — come, here's Maria. 
r, thilfl Char. Come, Sir Toby, have a care; you must give a 
{ 7 xe FÞcauty superlative. | 
Sir T. Then I'II BY e — 
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Care. Nay, never hesitate :—but Sir Toby has got # 
song that will excuse him. ; 
Omnes. The song—the song. 
SONG. 
Here's to the maiden of Mushing fifteen, 
Now to the widow of fifty! 

Here's to the flaunting extravagant quean, 
And then to the housewife that's thrifty. 
Let the toast pass, {rink to the lass, | 
I warrant she'll find an excuse for the glas 


Here's to the charmer, whose dimples we prize, 
Now to the damsel with none, sir; 

Here's to the maid with a pair of blue eyes, 
And now to the nymph with but one, sir. 

F | Let the toast pass, &c. 


FREIE Here's to the maid with her bosom of snow, 
FUELS Now to her that's as brown as a berry ; 


YR! bt Here's to the wife with her face full of woe, 

3. WH And now to the damsel that's merry. 

7 1" Let the toast pass, Kc. 

4 For let them be clumsy, or let them be slim, 
1 | Young or ancient, I care not a feather ; 


So fill us a bumper quite up the brim, 
And e'en let us toast them together, 
Let the toast pass, &c. 


To Sd d 
re * ——— 
"If" we ——_—_— ** 


Tnir enters, and whispers CAARLES. 

Char. Gentlemen, I must beg your pardon ; Rising. 
I must leave you upon business Careless, take the chai; 

Care. What, this is some wench, but we won't lose yoi 
for her. 

Char, No, upon my honour—it is only a Je: ew and 
F broker, that are come by appointment. 

Care. A Jew and a broker! we'll have them in. 

Char, Then desire Mr Moses to N in. 

Trip. And little Premium too, sir? 

Care. Ay, Moses and Premium. | Exit Tore.] Charles 
we'll give the rascals some generous burgundy, 
T0: Car. No, hang it—wine but draws forth the nature 

1 qualities of a man's heart, and to make them drink, Woull 
only be to wet their knavery. 
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got Euter Six OVER and Mosss. 

Walk in, gentlemen, walk in; Trip, give chairs; * sit 

n, Mr Premium ; sit down, Moses. Glasses, Trip; 

eme, Moses, I'll give you a sentiment.—“ Here's success 

usury. „Moses, fill the gentleman a bumper. 

Mos. “ Here's success to usury.” 

Care. True, Charles, usury is industry, and deserves to 

eceed. ; 

ir 0. Then, here's © All the success it deserves.“ 

[Care. O, damme, sir, that won't do; you demur to the 

ast, and shall drink it in a pint bumper at least. 

3 os. Oh, pray, sir, consider, Mr Premium is a N 

IN. 
Care. And therefore loves good wine, and I'll see justice 

ne to the bottle. — Fill, Moses, a quart. 

[Car. Pray, consider, gentlemen, Mr Premium's a 
anger. | 

[ir O. I wish I was out of their company. [Aside. 
Care. Come along, my boys, if tbey won't drink with 
, we'll not stay with them: the dice are in the next room 
You'll settle your business, Charles, and come to us. 
Char. Ay, ay, — But, Careless, you must be ready, per- 


ze, 


, ps I may have occasion for you. 
Care. Ay, ay, bill, bond, or annuity, *tis all the same 
me. Exit with the rest. 


Mos. Mr Premium is a gentleman of the strictest ho- 

r and secrecy, and always performs what he undertakes 
Mr Premium, this i [ Formatly, 
har. Psha ! hold your tongue— My friend, Moses, sir, 
u very honest fellow, but a little slow at expression-—L 


ing fellow, that wants to borrow money ; and you, as [ 


d I am such a fool as to give fifty per cent. rather than 
without it, and you, I suppose, are rogue enough to 
e an hundred if you can get it. And now we under- 
nd one another, and may proceed to business without 
ther ceremony. 

Str O. Exceeding frank, upon my word—I see you are 
a man of compliment. 

Rar. No, sir. 

%% 0, Sir, I like vou the better for it -however, you 


'harles 


natura 
, wouli 


ill cut the matter very short—I am an extravagant 


e it, are a prudent old fellow, who has got money to 
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are mistaken in one thing ; I have no money to lend, bY 
J believe I could procure you some from a friend; b 
then he is a damn'd unconscionable dog ; is he not, Moses 
Mos. But you can't help that. = 
Sir O. And then, he has not the money by him, b 
must sell stock at a great loss. Must he not, Moses? 
Mos. Ves, indeed You know I Aways speak th 
truth, and scorn to tell a lie. ; 
Char. Ay, those who speak the truth usually do-—Anl 
sir, I must pay the difference, I suppose. Why, look 
Mr Premium, I know that money is not to be had wi 
out paying for it. 
Sir O. Well but what security could you give . 
kave not any land, I suppose? | 
Char. Net a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what grows 


Sir O. Nor any stock, I presume. | 

Char. None but live stock, and they are only a f 
pointers and ponies.— But pray, sir, are you: acquain 
with any of my connections? 

Sir O. To say the truth, I am. 

Char, Then you must have heard that I have a rich. 
uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom I have 
greatest expectations. 

Sir O. That you have a wealthy uncle, I have hea 
but how your expectations will turn out, is more, I 
lieve, than you can tell. 

Char, Oh yes, I'm told I am a monstrous favourite, 
that he intends leaving me every thing. 

Sir O. Indeed! this is the first time I have heard of 

Char. Yes, yes, he intends making me his heir— 
he not, Moses ? | 

Mos. Oh yes, I'll take my oath of that. 

Sir O. Egad, they'll pervunde me presently that I 
Bengal. (As 

Char. Now, what I propose, Mr Premium, is to? 
you a post ovhit on my uncle's life. Though, indeed, 
uncle Noll has been very kind to me, and, upon my s 
I shall be sincerely sorry to hear any thing has happe 
to him. | 

Sr O. Not more than I should, I assure you. But 
bond you mention, happens to be the worst security 
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zould offer me, for I might live to an hundred, and never 
ecover the principal. 

Char. Oh, yes, you would; for the moment he dies, you 
ome upon me for the money. 

Sir O. Then I believe I would be the most unwelcome 
dun you ever had in your life. | 
Char. What, you are afraid, my little Premium, that 
y uncle has too good a life. | 
Sir O. No, indeed, I am not; though I have heard he's 
as hale and hearty as any man of his years in Christen- 
Om. a 
Char. Oh, there you are misinformed. No, no, poor 
2 ? —)Wancle Oliver! he breaks apace. The climate, sir, has 
urt his constitution, and I'm told he's so much altered of 
grows Wate, that his nearest relations don't know him. 
Sir O. No, ha, ha, ha! so much altered of late, that 
is nearest relations would not know him. Ha, ha, ha! 
ly a What's droll, egad. 
equaini Char. What, you are pleased to hear that he is on the 
decline, my little Premium? 
Sir O. No, I am not—no, no, no. 
a rich Char. Yes, you are, for it mends your chance. 
have Sir O. But I am told, Sir Oliver is coming over Nay, 
5 ome say he is actually arrived. 
Char. Oh, there you are misinformed again No no 
zuch thing—he is this moment at Bengal. What ! I must 
ertainly know better than you. 

Sir O. Very true, as you say, you must know better 
han I ; though I have it from very good authority Have 
not, Moses? 

Mos. Most undoubtedly. 

Sir O. But, sir, as I understand you want a few hun- 
lreds immediately, is there nothing that you would die- 
dose of? 

Char. How do you mean? 
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is to i Sir O. For instance, now; I have heard your father left 
indeed, Wehind him a great quantity of massy old plate. 

IN MY "Wh Char. Yes, but that's gone long ago—Moses can inform 
Ss hapP4ou how, better than I can. 


Sir O. Good lack! all the family race cups, and corpo- 
ation bowls gone! [ As:de.] It was also supposed, that his 
ibrary was one of the most valuable and complete. 
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Char. Much too large and valuable for a private gentle. 
man; for my part, I was always of a communicative dis. 
position, and thought it a pity to keep so much knowledge 
to myself. ; 

Sir O. Mercy on me! knowledge that has run in the 
family like a heir-loom. [ Aside.] And pray, how may 
they have been disposed of? i 

Char. O! you must ask the auctioneer tb be. : 
lieve even Moses can direct you there. 

Nos. No—lI never meddle with books. - : 

Sir O. The profligate ! [Aside.] And is there nothing 
you can dispose of ? 

Char. Nothing unless you have a taste for old family! 
pictures, I have a whole room full of ancestors ahove stairs“ 

Sir O. Why, sure you would not sell your relations | 

Char. Every soul of them to the best bidder. 

Sir O. Not your great uncles and aunts. 

Char. Ay, and my grandfathers anti grandmothers. | 

Sir O. I'II never forgive him this. [Aside.] Why 
what ! do you take me for Shylock in the play, to rai 
money from me on your own flesh and blood ! . 

Char. Nay, don't be in a passion, my little Premium fi 
what is it to you, if you have your money's worth? 

Sir G. That's very true, as you say Well, well, } 
believe I can dispose of the family canvas. I'll never for 
give him this. LAsidq 

Enter CARELESss. N 

Care. Come, Charles, what the devil are you doing 5s 
long with the broker ? we are waiting for you. | 

Char. Oh, Careless, you are just come in time, we at 
to have a sale above stairs—-I am going to Sell all my an 
cestors to little Premium. . 

Care. Burn your ancestors ! | 
Char. No, no, he may do that afterwards, if he will 
But, Careless, you shall be auctioneer. | 

Care. With all my heart - I can handle a hammer as wel 


J 


Char. Bravo !w And, Moses, you Shall be appraiser, | 
we want one. 

Mos. Yes, I'll be the appraiser. 

Sir O. Oh, the profligate ! R [ Asid 

Char. But what's the matter, my little Premium ? Yo 
don't seem to relish this business. | 
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III 


entle. 2 O. [Affecting to laugh.} Oh yes, I do vastly, ha, ha, 
A dis. ha! I—Oh, the prodigal ! Aside. 
vledge Char. Very true; for when a man wants money, who 


the devil can he make free with, if he can't with his own 
in the Felations. Eæeunt. 
w may 4 Sir O. ee Fi never forgive him. | 
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n't be. 


a, 


o_y Enter CuanLEs, Sik OLIVER, CanrLEess, and Moss. 
family” Char. Walk in, gentlemen, walk in; here they are 
> Stairs, he family of the Surfaces up to the Conquest. 
ons— Sir O. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. : 
Char. Aye, there they are, done in the true spirit and 
tyle of portrait-painting, and not like your modern Ra- 
ers. phaels, who will make your picture independent of your- 
Why elf — no, the great merit of these are, the inveterate like - 
to raisd dess they bear to the originals. All stiff and awkward as 
Mey were, and like nothing in human nature besides. 
mium MY Sir O. Oh, we shall never see such figures of men again. 
2 Char. I hope not- Vou see, Mr Premium, what a do- 
well, Mestic man I am; here I sit of an evening surrounded by 


ae e 4: 


yer forÞy ancestors. But come, let us proceed to business To- 


ur pulpit, Mr Auctioneer.— Oh, here's a great chair of 
dy father's that seems fit for nothing else. 
Care. The very thing, but what shall I do for a hammer, 
harles ? an auctioneer is nothing without a hammer. 
Char. A hammer! [| Looking round.] Let's see, what 
ave we here—-Sir Richard, heir to Robert—a genealogy 
full, egad.——Here, Careless, you shall have no com- 
on bit of mahogany—=here's the family-tree, and now you 
le will- Hay knock down my ancestors with their own pedigree. 
| Sir O. What an unnatural rogue he is! An expert 
ras wel./«cto parricide. | Astde. 
Care. *Gad, Charles, this i is lucky ; it will not only serve 
r a hammer, but a catalogue too, if we should want it. 
Char. True—Come, here's my great uncle, Sir Richard 
avelin, a marvellous good general in his day: he served 
all the Duke of Marlborough's wars, and got that cut 
er his eye at the battle of Malplaquet. - He is not dress. 
; D 2 | 


[ Asids 
loing 8 


We Al 
| my all 


raise 1, b 


LAsid 
1m ? Yo 


4 


FTP BORES RIG er an EC It in oo 8 
— 8 222 a 4» 3 
—— r apy Ca. ths Way — by : 


I'm sure that's cheap enough for a staff-officer. 


she sits, as a shepherdess feeding her flock—You shall have 


ers: and what's very extraordinary, I believe this is th! 


hem at your own price, for the honour of parliament. 
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ed out in feathers like our modern captains, but enveloped] ; 
in wig and regimentals, as a general should be What! 
say you, Mr Premium? | 
Mos. Mr Premium would have you speak. 5 
Char. Why, you shall have him for ten pounds, and 


Sir O. Heaven deliver me! his great uncle, Sir Rich.“ 
ard, going for ten pounds ! [As:de. ]-—Well, 5 I take : 
him at that price. 8 

Char. Careless, knock down my unele, Richard. 

Care. Going, going——a-going—gone. 3 

Char. This is a maiden-sister of his, my great aunt, De 
borah, done by Kneller ; thought to be one of his best pic! 
tures, and esteemed a very formidable likeness. Therg? 


her for five pounds ten. I'm sure the sheep are worth thel | 
money. N 

Sir O. Ah, poor aunt Deborah, a woman that set sue | 
a value on herself, going for five pounds ten |! [_;side.] ; 
Well, sir, she's mine. 8 

Char. Knock down my aunt Deborah, Careless. | 

Care. Gone. \ I 

Char. Here are two cousins of theirs..-Moses, thee 
pictures were done when beaus wore perriwigs, and ladie 1 
their own hair. | 

Sir O. Yes, truly - head-dresses seem to have been some 
what lower in those days. 1 

Char. Here's a grandfather of my mother's, a Judge 
well known on the western circuit. What will you gi 
for him? | : 
Mos. Four guineas. 

Char. Four guineas ! why you don't bid the price of hi 
wig. Premium, you have more respect for the wool-sackf 
do let me knock him down at fifteen. 

Sir O. By all means. 

Care. Gone. | | f 

Char. Here are two brothers, William and Waltey 
Biunt, Esqs. both members of parliament, and great spealf 


first time they were ever bought or sold. 
Sir O. That's very extraordinary indeed —I'II tak! 


f 770 (ct 1 7 SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL, 
eloped N Char . Well Said, Premium. 
- What!) Care. I'll knock them down at forty FR = I 


going—gone. 
1 Char. Here's a jolly portly fellow; I don't know what 
s, and gelation he is to the family; but he was formerly mayor 
i pf Norwich let's knock him down at eight pounds. 
Rich. Sir O. No, I think six is enough for a mayor: 

1 ca Char. Come, make it guineas, and T'lI throw you the 

o aldermen into the bargain, 

Sir 0. They are mine. | 

Char. Careless, knock down the mayor and aldermen. 

Care. Gone. 

Char. But hang it, we shall be all day at this rate; 
gome, come, give me three hundred pounds, and take all 


82 


nt, Del . 
est pic. 
There 
III have 4 n this side the room in a lump. 
rth the is 4 | 
Sir O. Well, well, any thing to accommodate you ; they 
et suel re mine—But there is one portrait you have always pass- 
d over. 

Care. What, that ill-looking fellow over the settee ? 

Sir O. Yes, sir, 'tis that I mean but I don't think him 
D ill-looking a fellow by any means. 

Char, That's the picture of my uncle, Sir Oliver; be- 

d ladie' Pre he went abroad it was done, and is esteemed a very 
reat likeness. 
Care. That your uncle, Sir Oliver! Then, in my opi- 
ion you never will be friends, for he is one of the most 
ern- looking rogues Jever beheld ; he has an unforgiving 
e, and a damn'd disinheriting countenance. Don't you 
ink so, little Premium? 

Sir O0. Upon my soul, I do not, sir; I think it is as 
ce of honest a looking face as any in the room, dead or alive 
ol-sackMvt 1 suppose your uncle Oliver goes with the rest of the 

amber. 

Char. No, hang it, the old gentleman has been very 
ood to me, and Pl keep his picture as long as I have a 
oom to put it in. 

Sir O. The rogue's my nephew after all- I forgive him 
very thing. [ Aside.] But, sir, I have somehow taken a 
ney to that pieture. 

Char. I am sorry for it, Master Broker, for you certain- 
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iy won't have it. What the devil, have you not got enough} 
of the family ? 

Sir O. I forgive him every thing. [Aside.] Look ye, 
sir, I am a strange sort of a fellow, and when I e uy 
whim in my head, I don't value money: I'll give you: 
much for that as for all the rest. 4 

Char. Pry'thee, don't be troublesome I tell you! 
won't part with it, and there's an end on't. 4 

Sir O. How like his father the dog is—-I did not perceive] . 
it before, but I think I never saw so strong a resemblancey 
LAside.— Well, sir, here's a draught for your sum. 

Giving a bill 

Char. Why this bill is for eight hundred pounds. 

Sir O. You'll not let Sir Oliver go then? | 

Char. No, I tell you once for all. | | 

Sir O. Then never mind the difference, we'll balanc 9 
that some other time But give me your hand; [Presses it. 
you are a damn'd honest fellow, Charles. 0 Lord ! I beg 
pardon, sir, for being so free.— Come along, Moses. 

Char. But hark ye, Premium, you'll provide good lodg 
ing for these gentlemen. [ Going 

Sir O. I'll send for em in a day or two. 

Char. And Pray let it be a genteel conveyance, for I as: 
Sure you most of em have been used to ride in their own. 
Carriages. | 

Sir O. I will for all but Oliver. 

Char. For all but the honest little Nabob. 

Sir O. Vou are fixed in that? 

Char. Peremptorily. 

Sir O. Ah, the dear extravagant dog! [| Asde. ]J=Gooi 
day, sir. Come, Moses—-now let me see who dares cal 


Care. Why, Charles, this is the very prince of brokers. 
Char. I wonder where Moses got acquainted with 80 
honest a fellow. —But, Careless, step into the company; 
I'll wait on you presently, I see old Rowley coming. 
Care. But hark ye, Charles, don't let that fellow mak: 
you part with any of that money to discharge musty old 
debts. Tradesmen, you know, are the most pertinent 
people i in the world. | 
Char, True, and paying them would be the encouraging 
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enough Care. Well, settle your business, and make what haste 
Jou can. 
Char. Eight hundred pounds! Two thirds of this are 
ine by right—Five hundred and thirty odd pounds! 
ad, I never knew till now, that my ancestors were such 
aluable acquaintances—Kind ladies and gentlemen, I am 
| you [four very much obliged, and most grateful humble ser- 
Want. | Boweng to the Pictures. 10 
Enter RowLtv. {of 
h ! Rowley, you are just come in time to take leave of | 
our old acquaintance. 
Rowl. Ves, sir, I heard they were going. But how 
an you support such spirits under all your misfortunes ? 
Char. That's the cause, Master Rowley, my misfortunes 
re so many, that I can't afford to part with my spirits. 
Rowl. And can you really take leave of your ancestors 
ith so much unconcern ? 
Char. Unconcern ! what, I suppose you are surprised 
at I am not more sorrowful at losing the company of so 
any worthy friends. It is very distressing to be sure; 
t you see they never move a muscle, then why the devil 
1Uuld 1? 
Rowl. Ah! dear, Charles! 
Char. But come, I have no time for trifling :=-here, | 
ke this bill, and get it changed, and carry an hundred [| 
punds to poor Stanley, or we shall have somebody call 
nat has a better right to it. 
Rowl. Ah, sir, I wish you would remember the p: = 
— 1 
Char. Be just before you are generous Why, so I 1. 
ould if J could, but justice is an old, lame, hobbling bel- | 
ni and I can't get her to keep pace with gener oxity for * 
soul of me. 
Rowl. Do, dear sir, reflect. : 
Char. That's very true, as you say but, Rowley, 
hile I have, by Heavens, I'll give so damn your mo- 
lity, and away to old Stanley with the money. LE. reunt. | 
Enter Six OLtver and Moszs. 1 
Mos. Well, I think, as Sir Peter said, you have seen 9 
r Charles in all his glory— is a great pity he is so ex- | 1 
wvagant. 1 
Ser O. True, —but he would not sell my picture. 4 
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Mos. And loves wine and women $0 much, 
Sir O. But he would not sell my Picture 
Mos. And games so deep. 
Sir O. But he would not sell my n heng 
comes Rowley. | | 
Enter RowLEvy. " 
Rowl. Well, sir, I find you have made a purchase. | 
Sir O. Yes, our young FAKE has as with his ance 
tors like old tapestry, | . 
Rowl. And he has coniraleioned me to return you aq; 
hundred pounds of the purchase-money, but under you 
fictitious character of old Stanley. I saw a taylor and tui i 
hosiers dancing attendance, who, I know, will go Unpaid 
and the hundred pounds would satisfy them. 
Sir O. Well, well, I'll pay his debts and his benevol 
lence to0.—But now, I'm no more a broker, and you Shall 
introduce me to the elder brother as old Stanley. 9 


Enter Trip. 
Trip. Gentlemen, I'm sorry I was not in the way tl 
shew you out. Hark ye, Moses. IExit with Mosry 


Sir O. There's a fellow now will you believe it, th 
puppy intercepted the Jew on our coming, and wanted ti 
raise money before he got to his master. 

Rowl. Indeed ! \ 

Sir O. And now they are planning an annuity businey 
—0h, Master Rowley, in my time, servants were contelf 
with the follies of their masters, when they were wore 
little threadbare ; but now they have their vices, like thei 
birth-day clothes, with the gloss on. | [ Exeunl 


SCENE II. 
The Apartment of Jostpn SURFACE. 
Enter JosErH and a SERVANT. 


Jos. No letter from Lady Teazle 7 

Serv. No, sir. | 

Jos. I wonder she did not write if she could not come 
J hope Sir Peter does not suspect me But Charles 
dissipation and extravagance are great points in my favol 
m| Knocking at the door. Sees If it is her. | 

Serv. Tis Lady Teazle, sir; but she always orders hq 
chair to the milliner's in the next street. 
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i Jos. Then draw that screen —my opposite neighbour is 
aiden lady of so curious a temper—You need not wait. 
xit SRRVANT.I— My Lady Teazle, I'm afraid, begins to 


#_5pect my attachment to Maria; but she must not be ac- 


Wainted with that secret till I have her more in my power. 
. Enter Lax TrazLE. 


N 


Lady T. What, sentiment in soliloquy Have you 


en very impatient now? Nay, you look so grave | 
assure you I came as soon as I could. ' of 


you a.Jos. Oh, madam, punctuality is a species of constancy 
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a very unfashionable custom among ladies. 
Lady T. Nay, you wrong me; I'm sure you'd pity me 
you knew my situation—| Both sit.]—Sir Peter really io 
ows so peevish, and so ill-natured, there's no enduring — |} 
m: and then, to suspect me with Charles 
Jos. I'm glad my scandalous friends keep up that re- | 
rt. | Aside. 
Lady T. For my part, I wish Sir Peter to let Maria | 
arry him-—wouldn't you, Mr Surface ? 
Jos. Indeed I would not Aside ]-Oh, to be sure; | 
id then my dear Lady Teazle would be convinced how 1:4 
oundless her suspicions were, of my having any thoughts 
the 9 girl. 
Lady T. Then there's my friend, Lady Sneerwell, has | 
opagated malicious stories about me and, what's ver 
ovoking, all without the least foundation. — 
Jos. Ah! there's the mischief— for when a scandalous iq 
Dry is believed against 0, there's no comfort like the 1 
nsciousness of having de Wed it. ; 
Lady T. And to be contfaually censured and suspected, q: 
nen 1 know the integrity of my own heart—it would al- 1 
ost prompt me to give him some grounds for it. * 
Jos. Certainly —for when a husband grows suspicious, i 
d withdraws his confidence from his wife, it then be- 4 
mes a part of her duty to endeavour to out-wit him 4; 
ou owe it to the natural privilege of your sex. | 
Lady T. Indeed ! 
Jos. O yes, for your husband should never be deceived 
you, and you ought to be trail in compliment to bis 
scernment. 
Lady T. This is the newest doctrine, 
Jos. Very wholesome, believe me. 
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Vvour innocence that ruins you. What is it that mal 


What is it that makss you regardless of forms, and inattq; 


the screen. ] and now reach me a book. ¶ Site dawn 8 read 


79 1 
Lady T. So the only way to prevent his. suspicions, 60 
0 give him cause for them. 
Jos. Certainly, 
Lady T. But then the consciousness of my innocence 
Jos. Ah, my dear Lady Teazle, tis that consciousness 


you imprudent in your.conduct, and careless of the ci 
sures of the world? The consciousness of your innoceng 


tive to your husband's peace? Why the consciousness 
your innocence. Now, my dear Lady Teazle, if you cou 
only be prevailed upon to make a trifling faux-pas, "i 
can't imagine how circumspect you would grow. n 

Lady 7. Do you think so? 3 

Jos. Depend upon it. - Vour case at present, my def 
Lady Teazle, resembles that of a person in a plethoray ” 
you are absolutely dying of too much health. ; 

Lady T. Why, indeed, if my understanding could 
convinced 

Jos. Your understanding Jn Oh yes, your understan 
ing should be convinced. Heaven forbid that I should py 
Suade you to do any thing that you thought wrongs N 
no, I have too much honour for that. 

Lady T. Don't you think you may as well leave hono 
out of the question? [ Both ri 

Jos. Ah! I see, Lady Teazle, the eſſects of your cou 
try education still remain. 

Lady T. They do, indeed and I begin to find mys 
imprudent; and if I should be brought to act wrong, 
would be sooner from Sir Peter's ill- treatment of me, th! 
from your honourable logic, I assure you. 

Jos. Then, by this hand, which is unworthy of: 
[ Kneeling, @ SERVANT enters. ]—What do you want, . 
Scoundrel ? 

Serv. I beg pardon, sir— 
chuse Sir Peter should come up. 

Jos. Sir Peter ! - | | 

Lady T. Sir Peter 0, I'm undone !—- What shall 
do? Hide me somewhere, good Mr Logic. 

Jos. Here, here, behind this sereen; [Se runs behi 


I thought you would n 
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icions, n ; Enter Sin PrTr. 
bir P. Ay, there he is, ever improving bimself.— Ir 

face, Mr Surface. | 

ſos. [Afﬀecting to gape.] Oh, Sir Peter -I rejoice to 

you—l was got over a Sleepy book here I am vast- 

lad to see you—l thank you for this call—I believe 

have not been here since I finished my library Books, 

ks, you know, are the only things I am a coxcomb in. 

ir P. Very pretty, indeed why, even your screen is 

Asness purce of knowledge—hung round with maps, I see. 

ou coußhos. Yes, I find great use in that screen. 

d, ir P. Yes, yes, so you mnt when you want to find. 

thing in a hurry. 

2s. Ves, or to hide any thing in a hurry. [Avide. 

r P. But, my dear friend, I want to have some pri- 

talk with you. | 

08. You need not wait. IEsxit Servant. 

ir P. Pray sit down [ Both sit. My dear friend, I 

t to impart to you some of my distresses. In short, 

lerstanWEy Teazle's behaviour of late has given me very great 

asiness. She not only dissipates and destroys my for- 

„but I have strong reasons to believe she has formed 

| attachment elsewhere. 

e honolos. I am unhappy to hear it. 

Both ri P. I knew you would sympathise with me. 

ur coullos. Believe me, Sir Peter, such a discovery would af- 

me—just as much as it does you. 

ir P. What a happiness to have a friend we can trust, 

with our family secrets - Can't you guess who it is? 

os. I hav'n't the most distant idea--It can't be Sir 

jamin Backbite? 

ir P. No, no. What do you think of Charles? 

os. My brother! impossible !— I can't think he would 

apable of such baseness and ingratitude. 

r P. Ah, the goodness of your own mind makes you 

to believe such villany. 

os. Very true, Sir Peter. The man who is conscious 

he integrity of his own heart, is ever Slow to credit an- 

er's baseness. 

ir P. And yet, that the son of my ; old friend shouls 

tice against the honour of my family, 
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my life refused him—my advice. n 


not made her a settlement ; and, I think, in our last q 


been inattentive to her welfare while living. By the 
she will enjoy eight hundred pounds a-year during 


us talk over your affair with Maria. 
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Jos. Ay, there's the case, Sir Peter. — When ingratit 
barbs the dart of injury, the wound feels doubly smart. 

Sir P. What noble sentiments !--He never used a 4 
timent, ungrateful boy ! that I have acted as guardian 
and who was brought up under my eye; and I never 


Jos. I don't know, Sir Peter—he may be such a 
Vit it be so, he is no longer a brother of mine—l renoui 
him. For the man who can break through the laws of h 
pitality, and seduce the wife or daughter of his friend, 
Serves to be branded as a pest to society. 

Sir P. And yet, Joseph, if I was to make it public 
should only be sneered and laughed at. 

Jos. Why, that's very true.——No, no, you must 
make it public ; people would talk 

Str P. Talk! they'd say it was all my own fault; 
old doating bachelor, to marry a young giddy girl-—The 
paragraph me in the newspapers, and make ballads on 1 

Jos. And yet, Sir eden I can't think that my L. 
Teazle's honour 

Sir P. Ah, my dear friend, what's her honour oppo 
against the flattery of a handsome young fellow? B 
Joseph, she has been upbraiding me of late, that Ih 


rel, she told me she would not be sorry if I was de 
Now, I have brought draughts of two deeds for your | 
usal ; and she shall find, if I was to die, that I have 


life; and by the other, the bulk of my fortune after 
death. 
Jos. This conduct is truly generous—I wish it may 
corrupt my pupil. 0 14 
Sir P. But I would not have her as yet acquainted 
the least mark af my affection. 
Jos. Nor I—if I could help it. 15 JM 
Sir P. And now I have unburthened myself to you, 


Jos. Not a syllable upon the subject now. I Alarmed. 
Some other time; I am too much affected by your affa 
to think of my own. For the man who can think of 
own hc. ppiness, while his friend is in distress, deserves 
be hunted as a monster out of society. 


Act 


ngratiti Si P. I am sure of your affection for her. 
smart.) 2 Let me entreat you, Sir Peter 
sed a Sir P. And though you are so averse to Lady Teazle's 
lardian owing it, I assure you she is not your enemy, and I am 
[ never sibly chagrined you have made no further progress. 
Jos. Sir Peter, I must not hear you. — The man who 
nter a SERVANT. | What do you want, sirrah ? 

Serv. Your brother, sir, is at the door, talking to a 
ntleman; he says he knows you are at home, that Sir 
ter is with you, and he must see you. 

os. I am not 8 

Sir P. Yes, yes, you shall be at home. 

3 [ After some hesitution.] Very well, let him come up. 
Sir P. Now, Joseph, I'll hide myself; and do you tax 
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ch a 
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ws of h 
friend, 


t public 
must 


ret from him. 
Jos. O, fie, Sir Peter what, join in a plot to trepan 
brother! 
Sir P. Oh aye, to serve your friend; besides, if he is 
cent, as you say he is, it will give him an opportunity 
clear himself, and make me very happy. Hark, I hear 


fault; 
rl— The 
ads on 1 
t my L. 


ur oppo 
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that I h 
r last q 


was de 


hat the devil! here has been one listener already, for 
swear I saw a petticoat. 
Jos. | Aﬀecting a laugh. ] Tis very ridiculous— Ha, ha, 


r your -a ridiculous affair, indeed—ha, ha, ha Hark ye, 
I have W Peter; [Pulling kim aside.] though I hold a man of 
By the Wrigue to be the most despicable character, yet you know 
during does not follow, that one is to be an absolute Joseph 


her. Hark ye, *tis a little French milliner, that calls 
on me some times, and hearing you were coming, and 
ving some character to lose, she slipped behind the 
reen. ® 

Sir P. A French milliner ! [Smzling.] cunning rogue! 
Seph—Sly rogue !-But, zounds! she has overheard e- 
ry thing that has passed about my wife. 

Jos. O, never fear.-.Take my word it will never go far- 
er for her. | 

Sir P, Won't it ? 

Jos. No, depend upon it. 

Sir P. Well, well, if it will go no furtherYut-where 
all I hide myself? 
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Jos. Here, here, slip into the closet, and you may over. 
hear every word. | Sik PETER goes in. 
Lady 7. Can I steal away f ? [ Peepins, 
Jos. Hush, hush, don't stir. N 
Sir P. J oseph, tax him home. [ Peeping. 


Jos. In, in, my dear Sir Peter. 

Lady T. Can't you lock the closet door 2 

Jos. Not a word - you'll be discovered. 

Sir P. Joseph, don't spare him. 

Jos. For Heaven's sake, lie close. A pretty situation ] 
am in, to part man and wife in this manner. [ vide. 

Sir P. You' re sure the little French milliner won't blab. 

Enter CHARLES. 

Char. Why, how now, brother, your fellow denied me, 
he said you were not at home. What, have you had a 
Jew or a wench with you ? 

Jos. Neither, brother, neither. 

Char. But where's Sir Peter ? 1 thought he was with 

ou. 
: Jos. He was, brother; but hearing you was coming, he 
left the house. 

Char. What, was the old fellow afraid I wanted to bor- 
row money of him ? 

Jos. Borrow ! no, brother; but I am sorry to hear you 
have given that worthy man'cause for great uneasiness. 

Char. Yes, I am told I do that to a great many worthy 
men—but how do you mean, brother? 

Jos. Why, he thinks you have endeavoured to alienate 
the affections of Lady Teazle. 

Char. Who, I alienate the affections of Lady Teazle ! 
Upon my word, he accuses me very unjustly. What, has 
the old gentleman found out that he has got a young wife? 
or, what is worse, has the lady found out that She has got 
an old husband ? 

Jos. For shame, brother. 

Char. Tis true, I did once suspect her ladyship had a 
partiality for me, but upon my soul I never gave her the 
least encouragement ; for you know my attachment was 
to Maria. 

Jos. This will make Sir Peter extremely happy But if 


she had a partiality for you, sure you would not have been 
base enough. 


CC 
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Char. Why, look ye, Joseph, I hope I shall never deli. 


| berately do a dishonourable action; but if a pretty woman 


should purposely throw herself in my way, and that pretty 


woman should happen to be married to a man old enough 
to be her father | 


Jos. What then? 
Char. Why then, I believe, I avs occasion to 


| borrow a little of your morality, brother. 


Jos. O fie, brother—the man who can jest— 

Char. O, that's very true, as you were going to observe 
— But, Joseph, do you know that I am surprised at your 
suspecting me with Lady Teazle. I thought you was al- 
ways the favourite there. 

Jos. Me! 

Char. Why yes, I have seen you exchange such nn, 
cant glances. 

Jos. Pshaw ! | : 

Char. Yes, I have; and don't you remember when I 
came in here, and caught you and her at 

Jos. I must stop him. (Aside.) | Stops his mouth.) Sir 
Peter has overheard every word that you have said. 

Char. Sir Feter ! where is be? * — What, in the closet? 

— Foregad, Pl have him out. 

Jos. No, no. [topping him. 

Char. I will Sir Peter Teazle come into court. 

Enter Six PETER. 
What, my old guardian turn inquisitor, and take evi- 
dence incog. 

Str P. Give me your hand —I own, my dear boy, I have 
suspected you wrongfully ; but you must not be angry 
with Joseph, it was my plot, and I shall think of you as 
long as I live for what I overheard. 

' Char. Then 'tis well you did not hear more. Is it not, 
Joseph? 

Sir P. What, you would have retorted on J oseph, 
would you? 

Char. And yet you might as well have suspected him as 
me, might he not, Joseph? 

Enter SERVANT. 

Serv.” [ Whispering Joszen.] Lady Sneerwell, sir, is just 
coming up, and says she must see you. ä 

Jos, Gentlemen, I must beg your pardon z I have com- 
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pany waiting for me; give me leave to conduct you down 
stairs. 


Char. No, no, speak to them in another room; I have! 
not seen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to talk with 


him. 


Jos. Well, I'll send away the person and return imme. : 


_Gately. Sir Peter, not a word of the little French mi!lli- 
ner. Aside and ett. 


Sir P. Ah, Charles, what a pity you don't associate 


more with your brother; we then might have some hopes 
of your reformatipn ; he's a young man of such sentiments 
Ah, there is nothing in this world so noble as a Man of 
Sentiment. 


Char. Oh. he's too moral by half; and so apprehensive ; 
of his good name, that 1 dare 8ay he would as soon let 2 : 


priest into his house as a wench. 

ir P. No, no, you accuse him wrongfully 
Joseph is no rake. be is no saint. 

Car Oh! a periect anchorite—a young hermit. 


Sir P. Hush. hush; don't abuse him, or he may chance 


to hear of it again. 
Char. Why, vou won't tell him, will you? 
Sir P. No, no, bot I have a great mind to tell him. 


[ Aside, seems 10 hesitate * Charles, have you a 


mind for a laugh at Joseph? 
Char, I should like it of al} things let's have it. 


Sir P ad, 1'l] tell him— I'll be even with Joseph for 


discovering me in the closctz—( Aside.)—Hark'ye, Charles, 
he had a girl with him when I called. 

Car. Who, Joseph? impossible! 

Sr P. Yes, alittie French milliner, | Takes ham to the 
Front: ]-—ana the best of the joke is, she is now in the room 

Char. The devil she is: — Wilere? 

Sir P. Hush, hus8h—bekind the screen. 

Char. I' heve her out. 

Sir P. No, no, no. 

Char, Ves. 

Sir P. No. 8 | 

Char. By the Lord ! will—$o now for it. - 


{Both run up to the sereen.——-The screen. falls, at the zam 


time JosEPH enters. 


Char. Lady Teazle, by all that's wonderful ! 


Thougk Þ 


| worthy man so much cause for uneasiness Sir Peter, 


IE 


knowing my pretensions—to your ward Maria — and 
CE Lady Teazle— I say — knowing the jealousy of my —of your 
temper— she called in here —in order that she - that 1 
might explain —what these pretensions were— And —hear- 
ing you were coming—and—as I said before — knowing 
the jealousy of your temper——$he--my Lady Teazle—I 
Say —went behind the screen —and— This is a full and 
2 clear account of the whole affair, 


; lady will vouch for the truth of every word of it. 


tleman has been saying. 


for myself. 
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Sir P. Lady Teazle, by all that's horrible! 

Char. Sir Peter, this is the smartest little French milli- 
ner I ever saw But pray what is the meaning of all this? 
You seem to have been playing at hide and seek here, and 
for my part, I don't know who's in or who's out of the 
secret Madam, will you please to explain ;—Not a word! 
--Brother, is it your pleasure to illustrate? Morality 
dumb too! Well, though I can make nothing of it, I sup- 
pose you perfectly understand one another, good folks, and 
so I leave you. Brother, I am sorry you have given that 


there is nothing in the world so noble as a man of senti- 
ment.— Ha, ha, ha.  . [Eavte 

Jos. Sir Peter, notwithstanding appearances are against 
me—if—if you'll give me leave I'll — every thing 
to your satisfaction. 

Sir P. If you please, sir. 

Jos. Lady Teazle knowing my Lady Teazle—I say 


Sir P. A very clear account truly! and I dare say the 


Lad T. (Advancing.) For not one syllable, Sir Peter. 

Sir P. What the devil! don't you think it worth your 
while to agree in the lie? 

Lady T. There's not a word of truth in what that gen- 


Jos. Zounds, madam, you won't ruin me. 
Lady T. Stand out of the way, Mr Hypocrite, I'll speak 


Sir P. Aye, aye—let her alone —she'IIl make a better 
story than you did. 

Lady T. I came here with no intention of liztenjng to 
his addresses to Maria, and even ignorant of his preten- 
sions; but seduced by his insidious : arts, at least to Jister: 

E 3 
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to his addresses, if not to sacrifice his honour, as well as 
my ovn, to his unwarrantable desires. 
Sir P. Now I believe the truth is coming indeed. 

Jos. What, is the woman mad? 

Lady T. No, sir, she has recovered her senses. Sir 
Peter, I cannot expect you'll credit me; but the dender 
ness you expressed for me, when I am certain you did 
not know I was within hearing, has penetrated $0 deep jn- 
to my heart, that could I have e>caped the mortiſication 
of this discovery, my future life should have convinced 
you of my sincere repentance. As for that «month-tangues 
hypocrite, who would have seduced the wife of his too cre» 
dulous friend, while he pretended an honourable passion 
for his ward, I now view him in 50 despicable a light, that 
I shall never again respeet my self for having listened to 
his addresses. | Ext. 

Jos. Sir Peter—Notwithstanding all thie— Heaven is 
my witness 

Sir P. That you are a villain, and so I'll leave you to 
your meditations. 

Jos. Nay, Sir Peter, you must not leave me-—T he man 
who shuts his ears against conviction 

Sir P. Oh damn Jour sentiments— damn your senti- 
ments. [Erit, Josxrn Follouing. 


1 
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ACT V.— SCENE 3, 


Joszen SunRrack's 4 
Enter Josten and a SrRYARNT. 


Jos. Mr Stanley! why sbeuld you think I would see 
Mr Stanley! you know well enough he comes e 
for something. 

Serv. They let him in before I knew of it; and old 
Rowley 1 is with him, 

Jos. Psha, you blockhead; I am so distracted with my 
own misfortunes, I am not in a humour to speak with any 
gne—but shew the fellow up. (Exit Servant.) Sure for- 
tune never played a man of my policy such a trick before. 
— My character ruined with Sir Peter—my hopes of Maria 
ost- I'm in a pretty humour to listen to poor relations 
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truly. I shan't be able to bestow even a benevolent senti- 
ment on old Stanley. Oh, here he comes; I'll retire, and 


| endeavour to put a little charity in my face however. [ Exit. 


2 i 
0 * 
be 
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Enter Sm Oliver and RowLEy. 


Row!. Yes, sir; but his nerves are too weak to bear the 
sight of a poor relation ; I should have come first to break 


the matter to him, 


Sir O. A plague of his nerves !—yet this is he whom 
Sir Peter extols as a man of the most benevolent way of 
thinking. | | 

Howl. Yes—he has as much speculative benevolence as 
any man in the kingdom, though he is not so sensual as 


to indulge himself in the exercise of it. 


Str 0. Yet he has a GY of sentiments, I zurpose, at 
his finger ends. 


Rowl. And his favourite one is, That charity begins at 


? home,” 


x. 


Sir O. And his, I presume, is of that domestic sort, 


which never stirs abroad at all. 
Fowl. Well, sir, I'll leave you to introduce yourself as 


old Stanley; I must be here again to announce you in 
Four real character. 


Sir O. 'True—and you'll afterwards meet me at Sir 


Peter's. 


Rowl. Without losing a moment. [Exit RowLey, 
Str 0. Here he comes I don't like the complaisance 


oſ his features. 


Enter JosEPH. 
Jos. Sir, your most obedient; I beg pardon for keeping 
you a moment—Mr Stanley, I presume. 
Sir O. At your service, sir. | 
Jos. Pray, be seated, Mr Stanley, J intreat you, sir. 


Sir O. Dear sir, there's no occasion. Too ceremonious 


| by half. . I Aside. 


Jos. Though I have not the pleasure of your acquaint- 


ance, I am very glad to see you look so well. —I think, 
Mr Stanley, you was nearly related to my mother. 


Sir O. I was, sir; so nearly, that my present poverty I 


fear may do discredit to her wealthy children; else I would 


not presume to trouble you now. 


| Sir O. What, does he avoid us? That was him, was it 
not? | 


** 
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Jos. Ah, sir, don't mention that For the man who is 
in distress has ever a right to claim kindred with the 
wealthy ; I am sure I wish I was of that number, or that 
it was in my power even to afford you a small relief. 

Sir O. If your uncle Sir Oliver was here, I should have 
a friend. 

Jos. I wish he was, sir, you should not want an ad vo- 
cate with him, believe me. 

Sir O. I should not need one, my distresses would re- 
commend me. But I imagined his bounty had enabled 
you to be the agent of his charities. 

Jos. Ah, sir, you are mistaken; avarice, avarice, Mr 
Stanley, is the vice of age; to be sure it has been spread 
abroad that he has been very bountiful to me, but without 
the least foundation, though I never chose to contradict 
the report. 


Sir O. And has he never remitted you bullion, rupees, 


Or pagodas. 


Jos. Oh, dear sir, no such thing. I have indeed receiv- 
ed some trifling presents from him, such as shawls, ava- 
davats, and Indian crackers; nothing more, sir. 

Sir O. There's gratitude for twelve thousand pounds 
(Aside.) Shawls, avadavats, and Indian crackers ! 

Jos. Then there's my brother, Mr Stanley; one weuld 
scarce believe what I have done ow U that unfortunate young 
man. 

Sir O. Not I for one. LAside. 
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Jos. Oh, the sums L have lent him — Well, 'twas Z 


an amiable weakness—T must own I can't defend it, tho 


from serving you, Mr Stanley, as my heart directs. 


Sir O. Dissembler ö you cannot assist 
me. 


it appears more blameable at present, as it prevents me is 


Jos. I am very unhappy to say it's not in my power at 8 
. but you may depend upon hearing from me when 


can be of any service to you. 

Sir O. Sweet sir, you are too good. 

Jos. Not at all, sir; to pity without the power to re- 
lieve, is still more painful than to ask and to be denied. 
Mr Stanley, you have deeply affected me. Sir, your most 


devoted; I wish you health and spirits. 


Sir O. Your ever grateful and perpetual * tow.) 
humble servant. 
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Jos. I am extremely sorry, sir, for your misfortunes 
Here, open the door — Mr Stanley, your most devoted. 

Sir O. Your most obliged servant. Charles, you are 
my heir. Aside, and exit. 

Jos. This is another of the evils that attends a man 
having so good a character It subjects him to the impor- 
tunity of the necessitous—the pure and sterling ore of 


charity is 2 very expensive article in the catalogue of man's 


virtues 3 whereas, the sentimental French plate I use an- 
swers the purpose full as well, and pays no tax. I Going. 


Enter RowLEgy. 

Noll. Mr Surface, your most obedient ; I wait on you 
from your uncle who is just arrived. {| Gives him a note. 

Jos. How! Sir Oliver arrived ere, Mr call 
back Mr Stanley. 

Rowl, It's too late, sir, I met him going out of the 
house. 

Jos. Was ever any thing so unfortunate !—(As:de.)—T 
hope my uncle has enjoyed good health and spirits. 

Rowl. Oh, very good, sir; he bid me inform you he“ 
wait on you within this half hour. 

Jos. Present him my kind love and duty, and assure 


him I'm quite impatient to see him. [ Boweng. 
Howl. I shall, sir. | [ Ext. 
Jos. Pray, do, sir. (Bows.)—This was the most cursed 
piece of ul luck, | [Earth 
— —— — 
SCENE II. 


SIR PETER TrazLE's House. 
Enter Mxs CaxN DOoUR and Main. 


Maid. Indeed, madam, my lady will see no one at pre- 
sent. 

Mrs C. Did you tell her it was her friend, Mrs Candour ? 

Maid. I did, madam; and she begs to be excused. 

Mrs C. Go again, for I am sure she must he greatly 


distressed. | Exit Main.] How provoking to be kept wait- | 


ing—T am not mistress of half the circumstances shall 
have the whole affair in the newspapers, with the partles' 
names at full length, before I have dropped the story g at @ 
doz en houses. 
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Enter Sm BENJAMIN BACKBITE. 
Oh, Sir Benjamin, I am glad you are come; have you 
heard of Lady Teazle's affair — Well, I never was so sur- 
prised - and I am so distressed for the parties. 

Sir B. Nay, I can't say I pity Sir Peter, he was always 
80 partial to Mr Surface. | 

Mrs C. Mr Surface! Why, it wes Charles. 

Sir B. Oh, no, madam; Mr Surface was the gallant. 

Mrs C. No, Charles was the lover; and Mr Surface, 
to do him justice, was the cause of the discovery, he 
brought Sir Peter, and 
Sir B. Ons my dear . no 3 thing; for I had 
it from 

Hrs C. Yes, and I had it from one, that had 1t from 
one, that kneu- 

Sir B. And I had it from one 

Mrs C. No such thing—but here comes my Lady Sneer. 
well, and perhaps she might have heard the particulars. 

Enter Lady SNEERWELL. 

Lady S. Oh, dear Mrs Candour, here's a ns affair 
about cur friend, Lady Teazle. | 

Mrs C. Why, to be sure, poor thing, I am SEA. con- 
cerned for her. 

Lal: ty S. I protest so am I though 1 must confess sbe 
was always too liveiy for me. 

Ms C. But she had a great deal of good - nature. 

Sir B. And had a very ready wit. 

MrsC. Hut do you know all the particulars ? [To LADY $ 

Sir B. Yet who could have suspected Mr Surface! 

Mrs C. Charles, you mean. 

Sir B. No, Mr Surface. 

Mrs C. Oh, 'twas Charles, 

Lady S. Charles! | 

Mr: C. \ es, Charles. 

Sir B. I'll not pretend to dispute with you, Mrs Can. 
dour; but be it as it may, I hope Sir Peter's wounds won't 
* prove mortal, 

Mrs C. Sir Peter's wounds ! what, did they fight? 1 
never heard a word of that. 

Sir B. No! 

Mrs C. No 

Lad S. Nor Ja syllable: do, dear Sir Benjamin, tell us, 
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Sir B. Oh, my dear madam, then you don't know half 
the affair—_Why—why—I'1 tell you Sir Peter, you 
must know, had a long time suspected * Teazle's vi- 
zits to Mr Surface 

Mrs C. To Charles, you mean. 

Sir B. No, Mr Surface, —and upon going to his house, 
and finding Lady Teazle there, —Sir, says Sir Peter, you 
are a very ungrateful fellow. 

Ars C. Ay, that was Charles. 

Sir B. Mr Surface And old as I am, says he, I de- 


mand immediate satisfaction: upon this, they both drew 


their swords, and to it they fell. 

Hrs C. That must be Charles; for it is very unlikely 
that Mr Surface should fight him in his own house. 

Sir B. Sdeath, madam, not at all! Lady Teazle, upon 
seeing Sir Peter in such danger, ran out of the room in 


strong hysterics, and was followed by Charles, calling out 


for hartshorn and water. They fought, and Sir Peter re- 
ceived a wound in his right side, by the thrust of a small 
sword. 
Enter CRABTREE. 
Crab. Pistols, pistols, nephew! 
rs C. Oh, Mr Crabtree, I am glad you are come ; 


: now we shall have the whole affair. 


and Charles 


ir B. No, no, it was a small sword, uncle. 

Crab. Zounds, nephew, I say it was a pistol. 

Sir B. A thrust in second, through the small gut. 

Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax. 

Sir B, But give me leave, dear uncle, it was a small 
Sword. 

Crab. I tell you it was a pistol Won't you suffer any 
body to know any thing but yourself Font was a pistol, 


Mrs C. Ay! I knew it was Charles. 
Sir B. Mr Surface, uncle. 
Crab. Why, zounds! I say it was Charles ; must no- 


body speak but yourself, Ill tell 00 how the whole affair 
was. 


Lady S. & Mrs C. Ay, uo, do; pray tell us. 


Sir B. I see my unele knows nothing at all about the 
Nlatter. 


Crab. Mr Surface, * must know, ladies, came late 


rn 
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from Salthill, where he had been the evening before with 
a particular friend of his, who has a son at Eton; his pis- 
tols were left in the bureau, and unfortunately loaded, and 
on Sir Peter's taxing Charles 

Sir B. Mr Surface, you mean. 

Crab. Do, pray nephew, hold your tongue, and let me 
speak sometimes] say, ladies, upon his taking Charles to 
account, and taxing him with the basest ingratitude 

Str B. Ay, ladies, I told you Sir Peter, taxed him with 
ingratitude. 

Creb. They agreed each to take a pistol—They fired at 
the same instant —Charles's ball took place, and lodged in 
the thorax. Sir Peter's missed; and what is very extra- 
ordinary, the ball grazed against a little bronze Shakespeare 
that stood over the chimney, flew off through the window, 
at right angles, and wounded the postman, who was just 
come to the door with a double letter from Northampton- 
Shire, 

Sir B. I heard nothing of all this! J must own, ladies, 
my unele's account is more circumstantial, though I be- 
heve mine is the true one. 

Lady S. Lam more interested in this affair than they 
imagine, and must have better information. [ Aside and exit. 

Sir B. Any Sneerwell's alarm is very easily accounted 
for. 

Crab. Why, yes; they do say—but that's neither here 
nor there. 

Ars C. But pray where is Sir Pcter now ? I hope his 
wound won't prove mortal. 

Crab. He was carried home immediately, and has given 
positive orders to be denied to every body. 

Sir B. And I believe Lady Teazle is attending him. 

Mrs C. I believe so to. 

Crab. Certainly I met one of the faculty as I came in. 
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Sir B. Gad so! and here he comes. | 
| Crab. Ven yes, that's the doctor. ok 
l Mrs C. That certainly must he the physicianNow v we 
1 shall get information. 6. 


Enter Sin Ofitves. 
Dear doctor, how is your patient? 
Sir B. I hope his wounds are not mortal. 
Crab. Is he in a fair way of recovery ? 
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1 |; Sir B. Pray, doctor, was he not wounded by a thrust 
- | gf a sword through the small guts? 
d > Crab. Was it not by a bullet that lodged in the thorax ? 
Sir B. Nay, pray answer me. 
Crab. Dear, dear doctor, speak. [ AU pulling him. 
e Sir O. Hey, hey, good people, are you all mad? — Why, 
to I the devil 1s the matter ?—a sword through the small 


Puts, and a bullet lodged in the thorax? What ads you 
th #1 be at? 

: Sir B. Then, perhaps, sir, you are not a doctoy ? 
Sir O. If J am, sir, I am to thank you for my degree. 


5 Crab. Only a particular friend, I N 

. Ez Sir O. Nothing more, sir. 

FR 1 Sir B. Then, I suppose, as you are a friend, you can 

ny 4 be better able to "oO us some account of his wounds. 

st Ser O. Wounds ! 

n. Mrs C. What! hav'n't you heard he was wounded? 
The saddest accident 

« Sir B. A thrust with a ond through che small guts. 

by Crab. A bullet in the thorax. 


Sir O. Good people, speak one at a time, I beseech you 
er ou both agree that Sir Peter is dangerously wounded. 
oF Crab. & Sir B. Ay, ay, we both agree in that. 
ed Sir O. Then I will be bold to say, Sir Peter is one of 
3 the most imprudent men in the world, for here he comes, 
1 alking as if nothing had happened. 
- Enter Sis PETER. 
My good friend, you are certainly mad to walk about in 
this condition; you should go to- bed, you that have had 
a sword through your small guts, and a n lodged in 
your thorax. 
Sir P. A sword through my small Fane and a bullet 
lodged in my thorax ! 
| Sir O. Ves, these worthy people would have killed you 
Z without law or physic, and wanted to dub me a doctor, in 
gorder to make me an accomplice. 
Sir F. What is all this? 
Sir B. Sir Peter, we are very cod to find the story of 
the duel is not true. 
Crab. And exceedingly sorry for your other misfortunes. 
Sir P. So, 80—all over the town already. LAside. 


en 
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Mrs C. Though as Sir Peter was 80 os husband, I Pity 
F 


him sincerely. 


— — — 
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Sir P. Plague of your pity. 5 
Crab. As you continued so long a hachelor, you w; , 
certainly to blame to marry at all. 4 

Sir F. Sir, I desire you'll consider this is my own hous F 

Sir B. However, you must not be offended at the jexf I 
you'll meet on this occasion. 

Crab. It is no uncommon case, that's one thing. 4 

Sir P. I insist upon being master here: in plain term 
I desire you'll leave my house immediately. 5 

Mrs C. Well, well, sir, we are going, and you may di 
pend upon it, we shall make the best of the story. | Exi 

Sir B. And tell how badly you have been treated. | 

Sir P. Leave my house directly. | Exit Sin BENIN 

Crab. And how patiently you bear it. | [ Exif 

Sir P. Leave my house, I gay—Viends, furies, there 
no bearing of it ! 

Enter RowWwIE T. 

Sir O. Well, Sir Peter, I have seen my nephews. | 

Rowl. And Sir Oliver is convinced your Pangea, 1 
right after all. ; 

Sir O. Aye, Joseph is the man. 

Rowl. Such sentiments. 

Sir O. And acts up to the sentiments he professes. 

Rowl. Oh, 'tis edification to hear him talk. 


Sir O. He is a pattern to the young men of the age Ro- 
But how comes it, Sir Peter, that you don't join in H ! 
praises ? vai 

Sir P. Sir Oliver, we live in a damn'd wicked wor « 
and the fewer we praise the better. nz 

Sir O. Right, right, my old friend - But was you on, 
ways so moderate in your judgment? 1 

Rowl. Do you say so, Sir Peter; you who was nevi} s 
mistaken in your life? as 

Sir P. Oh, the plague of your jokes—I suppose you a 7 
acquainted with the whole affair. 5 


Rowl. I am indeed, sir.—I met Lady Teazle returnir 
from Mr Surface's, so humbled, that she deign'd to be 


even me to become her advocate. 1 
Sir P. What! does Sir Oliver know it too? 8 
Sir O. Aye, aye, every eireumstance. Sha 
Sir P. What ! about the closet and the screen 2 f 7 
Sir O. Ves, and the little French milliner too. I ne the 
laughed more in my life. of t 
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Sir P. And a very pleasant jest it was. 
Sir O. This is your man of sentiment, Sir Peter. 

Sir P. Oh, damn his sentiments. 

Sir O. You must have made a pretty 1 when 
Tharles ragged you out of the closet. 

7 Sir F. Yes, yes, that was very diverting. 
> Sw O. And egad, Sir Peter, I should like to have seen 

Four face when the screen was thrown down. 

; Sir P. My face when the screen was thrown down! 
Dh yes !—There's no bearing this. [ As2de., 

Sir O. Come, come, my old friend, don't be vexed, for 
can't help laughing for the soul of me. —Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir P. Oh, laugh ou. iI am not vexed—no, no, it is 
he pleasantest thing in the world. To be the standing 
lest of all one's acquaintance, 'tis the happiest situation 

pnaginable. 

5 Rowl. See, sir, yonder's my Lads Teazle coming this 

Fray, and in tears; let me beg of you to be reconciled. 
nt Sir O. Well, well, I'll leave Rowley to mediate between 

| Fou, and take my leave; but you must make haste after 

e to Mr Surface's, where I go, if not to reclaim a liber- 
ine, at least to expose hypocrisy. | [ Exit. 
. Sir P. I'll be with you at the discovery; I should like 
$0 see it, though it is a vile unlucky place for discoveries. 
age owley, (Looking out.) she's not coming this way. 
in h Rowl. No, sir, but she has left the room-door open, and 
waits your coming. 
vor S:r P. Well, certainly mortification is very becoming 
na wife—Don't you think I had best let her pine a little 
ou Monger ? 
Root; Oh, sir, that's being too severe. 

new Cie P. I don't think so; the letter 1 found trom Charles 
as evidently intended for her. 

Rowl. Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much mistaken. 

Sir P. If I was convinced of that see, Mr Rowley, 
he looks this way—what a remarkable elegant turn of the 
ad she has I have a good mind to go to her. 

Rowl. Do, dear sir. a 

Sir P. But when it is known that we are reconciled, 1 
shall be laughed at more than ever. 

Rowl. Let them laugh on, and retort their malice upon 
themselves, by shewing them you can be happy in spite 
of their slander. 
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Sir P. Faith, and so I will, Mr Rowley, and my Lady 
Teazle and | may still be the happiest couple in the country, 
NRowl. O fie, Sir Peter, he that lays aside suspicion 
Sir P. My dear Rowley, if you have any regard for me 
never let me hear you utter any thing like a sentimentF 
again: | have had enough of that to last the remainder 
of my life. { ExeyntÞ 
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SCENE III. 
Josren's Library. — Enter Josy and Lapy SNVEERW ELI. 

Lady S. Impossible! Will not Sir Peter be immediate. 
ly reconciled to Charles, and no longer oppose his union? 
to Maria ? 3 

Jos. Can passion mend it? = 

Lady S. No, nor cunning neither. I was a fool t 

league with such a blunderer, | # 
Jos. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the greatest suffer 
er in this affair, and yet, you see, I bear it with calmnes i 
Lady S. Because the disappointment does not react 
your heart; your interest was only concerned. Had you 
felt for Maria, what I do for that unfortunate libertin 
your brother, you would not be dissuaded from taking 
every revenge in your power. bs 
Jos. Why will you rail at me for the disappointment : 15 
Lady S. Are you not the cause? Had you not a suff, 5 
cient field for your roguery in imposing upon Sir 1 e 
and supplanting your brother, but you must endeavour tf 
seduce his wife. I hate such an avarice of erimes; tis at 
unfair monopoly, and never prospers. 
Jos. Well, I own I am to blame I bave deviated 
from the direct rule of wrong. Yet, I cannot think cir 
cumstances are $0 bad as your ladyship apprehends. 
| Lady S. No! 3 
Jos. Vou tell me you have made another trial of Snake, 
that he still proves steady to our interest, and that he i 
ready, if occasion requires, tö swear to a contract having 
been passed between Charles and your ladyship. 5 
1 Lady S. And what then? 

ji Jos. Why, the letters which have been so carefully cir- 
culated, will corroborate his evidence, and prove the truth 
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For the assertion. But I expect my uncle every moment, 
and must beg your ladyship to retire into the next room. 
1 Lady S. But if he should find me out? 
F Jos. I have no fear of that—Sir Peter won't tell for his 
own sake, and I shall soon find out Sir Oliver's weak side. 
| Lady S. Nay, I have no doubt of your abilities, only be 
. abt to one villany at a time. 
F Jos. Well, I will, I will.—(#z:# Lapy SNEERWELL.)—It 
| 55 confounded hard, though, to be baited by one's eonfe- 
crates in Wicke ane nocſcing.— Whom have we got 
here? My uncle Oliver, | suppose — Oh, old Stanley again! 
1 low came he here? He must not stay 
5 Enter SR OLIVER R. | 
3 told you already, Mr Stanley, that it was not in my 
power to relieve you. ; 
Sir O. But I hear, sir, that Sir Oliver is arrived, and 
| he might. 
Jos. Well, sir; you cannot stay now, sir; but any other 
time, sir, you chall certainly be relieved. 
Sir O. Oh, Sir Oliver and I must be acquainted. 
| Jos. I must insist on your going. Indeed, Mr Raney, 
you can't stay. 
Sir O. Positively I must see Sir Oliver. 
Jos. Then positively you shan't stay. [ Pushing ham out, 
nt? 5 Enter CHARLES. 
suff. 1 Char. Hey day ! what's the matter? Why, who the 
eter, | levil have we got here? What, my little Premium ! Oh, 
ur i brother, you must not hurt my little broker. But harkye, 
is au ozeph ; what, have you been borrowing money too? 
Jos. Borrowing money ! No, brother We expect 
y uncle Oliver here every minute, and Mr Stanley insists 
pon seeing him. | 
= Char. Stanley! Why, his name is Premium. 
Jos. No, no; I tell you his name is Stanley. 
Char. But I tell you again, his name is Premium. 
he i Jos. It don't signify what his name is. 
avi Char, No more it don't, as you say, brother; for I sup- 
Pose he goes by half an hundred names, besides A. B. at 
the coffee-houses. But, old Noll must not come and cateh 
y little broker here neither. 
Jos. Mr Stanley, I beg 
Char, And I beg, Mr Premium 
F 3 
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Act Y. 
Jos. You must go indeed, Mr Stanley. ; l 
Char. Ay. you must go, Mr Premium. [ Botk pushing him. 
Enter Sis PETER, LADY TxazLE, Maria, and ROWIE TL. , y 
Sir P. What, my old friend Sir Oliver! what's the 

matter? Þ[n the name of wonder, were there ever two [ 

such ungracious nephews, to assault their uncle at his first. t 

visit. 'N 


Lady T. On my word, sir, it; was well we came to your: s 
rescue. Wo 
Jos. Charles! 11. 
Char. Joseph! 
Jos. Now our ruin is complete. © 
Char.' Very. te 
Sir P. You find, Sir Oliver, your necessitous character .F 
of old Stanley could not protect you. 5 
Sir O. No! nor Premium neither. The necessities o 
the former could not extract a shilling from that bene vo c: 
lent gentleman there; and with the other I stood a worse n 
chance than my ancestors, and had like to have beer y 
knocked down without being bid for. Sir Peter, myM it 
friend, and Rowley, look upon that elder nephew of mine is 


you both know what I have done for him, and how glad a 
I would have looked upon half my fortune as held only in 
trust for him. Judge then of my surprise and disappoint t! 
ment, at finding him destitute of truth, charity, and grati. 
tude! 
Sir P. Sir Oliver, I Should be as much surprised as you, 
if I did not know him to be artful, selfish, and hypocritical, 
Lady T. And if he pleads not guilty to all this, let hin 
call on me to finish his character. W 
Sir P. Then I believe we need not add more; for if be 
knows himself, it will be a sufficient punishment for hin 
that he is known by the world. he 
Char, If they talk this way to Honesty, what will they hi 
say to me by and by. As ide a 
Sir O. As for the profligate there [ Pointing to Chan 
Char. Ay. now comes my turn— the dama'd family pie ra 
tures will ruin me. LAude ar 
Jos. Sir Oliver, will you honour me with a hearing? Vi 
Char. Now, if Joseph would make one of his long 
speeches, I should have time to recollect myself. [Avid fo 
Sir P. I suppose you would undertake to justify your: 
relf entirely. 
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look upon Charles's follies with anger. 
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Jos. I trust I could, sir. 
Sir O. Pshaw |! Turns away from him.] And J suppose 


g Fou could justify yourself too ? | To CuarLEs: 


—— " dy 4 
— — © 


Char. Not that I know of, sir. 
Sir O. What, my little Premium was let too much into 


the secret. 


1 
. 
5 
I 


Char. Why, yes, sir, but they were family secrets, and 


15 should go no further. 


Row. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am Sure you cannot 


Sir O. No, nor with gravity neither. Do you know, 


Sir Peter, the young rogue has been selling me his ances- 


tors. I have bought judges and staff officers by the foot, 
and maiden aunts as cheap as old china. 


[During this speech, CuarLies laughs behind his hut. 
Char. Why, thai I have made free with the family- 


. T canvas, is true; my ancestors may rise in judgment against 


me, there's no denying it; but, believe me, when I tell 


you (and upon my soul I would not say it if it was not so), 
if I don't appear mortified at the exposure of my follies, it 
is, because I feel at this moment the warmest satisfaction 


at seeing you, my liberal benefactor. [Embraces him. 


Sir O. Charles, I forgive you; give me your hand again 


int the little ill-looking fellow over the settee has made your 
. Fs peace for you. 


Char. Then, my gratitude to the original is still increased. 
Lady T. Sir Oliver, here is another, with whom I dare 


Lay Charles is no less anxious to be reconciled. 


Sir O. I have heard of that attachment before, and 


with the lady's leave If I construe right, that blu 


Sir P. Well, child, speak for yourself. | 
Mar. I have little more to say, than that I wish him | 


3 happy, and for any influence [ might once have had over 
his affections, I most willingly resign them to one who hag 


ide a better claim to them. 


Sir F. Hey! what's the matter now? While he was a 
rake and a profligate, you would hear of nobody else; 


ide and now that he's likely to reform, you won't have him, 


What's the meaning of all this? 


Mar. His own heart, and Lady Sneerwel, can best in⸗ 
form you. 


Char. Lady Sneerwell. 
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Jos. I am very sorry, brother, I am obliged to speak to- 
this point, but justice demands it from me; and Lady? 
Sneerwell's wrongs can no longer be concealed. by 

Enter LADT SNEERWELL». 5 

Sir P. Another French milliner ! I believe he has one 
in every room in the house. ; 15 

Lady S. Ungrateful Charles! well you may seem con- 
founded and surprised at the indelicate situation to which! 
your perfidy has reduced me. 4 

Char. Pray, uncle, is this another of your Ne ? for, 
as I live, this is the first time I ever heard of it. a 

Jos. There is but one witness, I believe, necessary for? 
the business. by 

Sir P. And that witness is Mr Snake—you were per- 
fectly in the right in bringing him with you.—Let him le 
appear. Je 

Howl. Desire Mr Snake to walk in.—It is rather unlucky, Þ* 
madam, that he should be brought to confront, and not 
support your ladyship. 

Enter SNAKE. 

Lady S. I am surprised! what, speak, villain! have 
you too conspired against me? | 

Snake. I beg your ladyship ten thousand pardons ! I 
must own you paid me very liberal for the lying questions, h 
but I have unfortunately been offered double for speaking e 
the truth. ; 

Sir P. Plot and counter-plot=-I give your ladyship much 
Joy of your negociation. 

Lady S. May the torment of despair and disappoint- 
ment light upon you all. | Gong, 

Lady T. Hold, Lady Sneerwell; before you go, give 
me leave to return you thanks, for the trouble you and 


this gentleman took in writing letters in my name to 


Charles, and answering them yourself; —and, at the same 
time, I must beg you will present my compliments to the 
Scandalous college, of which you are president, and inform 
them, that Lady Teazle, licentiate, returns the diploma 
they granted her, as she leaves off practice, and kills cha- 
racters no longer. 

Lady S. You too, madam ! provoking, insolent way 
your husband live these fifty years. [ Ext! 

Lady 7. 0 Lord-what a malicious creature it is! 
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| <_ Sir P. Not for her last wish, I HOPe- 

k to 1 Lady T. Oh, no, no. 

ady Sir P. Well, Sir—what have you to say for yourself ? 
[4 [ To Josprx. 

F Jos. Sir. I am so confounded that Lady Sneerwell 

one should i impose upon us all, by suborning Mr Snake, that 
I know not what to zny—but—lest her malice should 

con- Prompt her to injure my brother —I had better follow her. 

hich bY | | Exit, 
Sir P. Moral to the leet.” 

for, Sir O. Marry her, Joseph, marry her ir you can—Qil 
7 and vinegar—you'll do very well together. 
for Howl. Mr Snake, I believe we have no further occasion 
2 for you. 
= Snake. Before I go, I must beg pardon of these good 
ladies and gentlemen, for whatever trouble I have been 
the humble instrument of causing. 
eky, Sir P. You have made amends by your open confession. 
not Snake. But I must beg as a favour, that it may never 
be spoken of. 

Sir P. What! are you axhamed of having done one 
good action in your life? 

Snake. Sir, I request you to consider that I live by the 
Ibadness of my character, and if it was once known that T 
1 ad been betrayed into an honest action, I should lose 
every friend I have in the world. [ Exit. 
Sir O. Never fear, we shan't traduce you by saying any 
nuch thing in your praise. 

Sir P. There's a precious rogue for you. 


1 
4, 


Per- 
him 


have 


ions, 
king 


oint- Lady T. You see, Sif Oliver, it needed no great persua- 
oing. ion to reconcile your nephew and Maria. 

give Str O. So much the better; I'll have the wedding to- 
and morrow morning. 


1e to 
same 
O the 
form 
loma 


cha- 


Sir P, What! before you ask the girl's consent? 

Char. I have done that a long time since —above a mi- 
ute ago— and she looked 
Mar. O fie, Charles protest, Sir peter, there has not 
een a word said. 

Sir O. Well, well, the less the better—[ joining their 
kands}——there—and may your loves never know abate» 
ment. 

Sir P. And may you live as happily together as ey 
eazle and I—intend to do. 


way 
Exit. 
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Char, I suspect, Rowley, I owe much to you. 
Sir O. You do, indeed. ee 
Rowl. Sir, if I have failed in my endeavours to serve 
you, you would have been indebted to me for the attempt. 
But deserve to be happy, and you overpay me. f 
Sir P. Ay, honest Rowley always said you would re. 2 


Char. Look ye, Sir Peter, as to reforming, I shall make # 


I intend setting about it. But here shall be my monitor, 

my gentle guide—can J leave the virtuous path those eyes 

illumine. | 
Tho? thou, dear maid, should'st wave thy beauty's sway, 
Thou still must rule, because I will obey ; 
An humble fugitive from folly view, 

No sanctuary near but love and you; 

You can, indeed, each anxious fear remove, A 
For even scandal dies —if you approve. [Exeunt Omnes Wl 


PROLOGUE. 


A ScnooL for Scandal !-Tell me, I beseech you, 
Needs there a school this modish art to teach you? 
No need of lessons now—the knowing think 
We might as well be taught to eat and drink : 
Caus'd by a dearth of Scandal, should the vapours 
Distress our fair ones, let them read the papers; 
Their powerful mixtures such disorders hint, 
Crave what they will; there's quantum $ufficit. 
Lord!“ cries my Lady Wormwood, (who loves tattle, 

And puts much salt and pepper in her pratile) 

Just risen at noon, all night at cards, when thyeohing=— 
Strong tea and Scandal—bless me, how refreshing ! 

« Give me the papers. Lisp-—how bold and free! (sﬆps) 
„Last night Lord L. (sps) was caught wich Lady D. 
« For aching heads, what charming sal volatile! (s?ps) 
„If Mrs B. will still continue flirting, 

We hope she'll draw, or we'll undraw the curtain, — 
Fine satire! poz : in public all abuse it; 
But, by ourselves (sps) our praise we can't refuse it- 
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£66 Yes, ma'am-=a certain Lord had best beware, 
Who lives not many miles from Grosvenor-square, 
pt, 8 For should he Lady W. find willing 
. Wormwoot is bitter“ Oh! that's me—the villain ! 
re- Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
bs Let that vile paper come within my door.” 
Thus at our friends we laugh, who feel the dart, 
hat To reach our feelings we ourselves must smart. 
or, ls our young bard so young, to think that he 
yes Can stop the full spring-tide of calumny ? 
ZKnows he the world so little, and its trade? 
ay, Alas! the devil's sooner rais'd than laid. 
So strong, so swift the monster, there's no gagging : : 
Cut Scandal's head off—still the tongue is wagging. 
proud of your smiles, once lavishly bestow'd, 
Again our young Don Quixote takes the road, 
nes. To shew his gratitude, he draws his pen, 
| And seeks this Hydra, Scandal, in its den 
From his fell gripe the frighted fair to save | 
Tho” he should fall, th' attempt must please the brave; 
For your applause, all perils he would through; 5 i 


; % Now Li liap, read you there at that dash and star“ 


He'll fight — that's write — a cavaliero true, 
Till every drop of blood — that's ink —is spilt for you. 


of 


EPILOGUE. 


I, wuo was late so volatile and gay, 

Like a trade-wind, must now blow all one way; 
Bend all my cares, my studies, and my vows, 
To one old rusty weather-cock—my spouse; 
So wills our virtuous bard—the pye-bald Bayes 


attle, 


dps) JOf crying epilogues and laughing plays. 
). Old bachelors, who marry smart young wives, 
18) Learn from our play to regulate your lives : 


Each bring his dear to town—all faults upon her 
London will proye the very source of honour. 
Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bath it serves, 

When principles relax to brace the nerves, 
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Such is my case —and yet I must deplore 

That the gay dream of dissipation's o'er ; 5 

And say, ye fair, was every lively wiſe, 

Born with a genius for the highest life, 

Like me, untimely blasted in her bloom; 

Like me, condenin'd to such a dismal doom; 

Save money when I just knew how to waste it! 

Leave London—just as I began to taste it! 

Must I then watch the early crowing cock? _ 

The melancholy ticking of a clock? | - 

In the lone rustic hall for ever pounded, 

With dogs, cats, rats, and squalling brats, surrounded. 

With humble curates can I now retire, 

(While good Sir Peter boozes with the squire) 

And at back-gammon mortify my soul, 

That pants for Lu, or flutters at a Vole; 

Seven's the main! dear sound! that must expire, 

Roast at hot cockles round a Christmas fire! 

The transient hour of fashion too soon spent. 

« Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content, 

« Farewell the plumed head. - the cushion'd tete, 

„That takes the cushion from its proper seat! | 

„ The $pirit-stirring drum! card drums I mean 

« Spadille, odd Trick, Pam, Basto, King and Queen. 

« And you, ye knockers, that with brazen throat, 

© The welcome visitor's approach denote, 

« Farewell! All quality of high renown, 

Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious town, 

% Farewell! your revels I partake no more, 

© And Lady Teazle's occupation's ober“ 3 
All this I told our bard; he smil'd, and Said 'twas ciea! 45 

J ought to play deep tragedy next year : E 

Mean while he drew wise morals from his play, 

And in these solemn periods stalk'd away. 

„ Blest were the fair, like you her faults who stopt, 

« And clos'd her follies when the curtain dropt! 

«« No more in vice or error to engage, 

Or play the fool at large 's great stage! 
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